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CHAPTER I. 



^C-j^^?^^^^;,^^^ HE estate of Monteith 
^^^^^^^^T^' belonged, in the year 
1745, ta a gentleman 
of that name, who in 
his domestic circum- 
stances was truly hap- 
py. A marriage of 
affection had united 
him to a young lady 
of beauty, virtue, and 
good sense; and Providence had blessed 
them with three lovely infants, to the care 
of whom the fond parents devoted a mutual 
and constant attention. 

Unfortunately, Mr. Monteith had been 
brought up in principles of firm attachment 
to the House of Stuart. At the period of 
which I speak, the last attempt was made to 
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place a prince of that family on the 1 
of Great Britain. Mr. Monteith tb 
himself bound in honour to take an 
part in the insurrection ; but the rash i 
taking was soon quelled, and he found 
by engaging in it, he had for ever fo] 
his rank and fortune. He was forced 
the last battle, to fly for his life; was c 
ered by a party of the king's soldier 
was carried prisoner to Stirling Castle. 

Mrs. Monteith, with much difficult} 
cured leave to share his confinement, 
lost no time in availing herself of this p 
sion, and joined him about a week aft 
seizure, bringing along with her, her 
infants, who were too young to be 
aware of the dreadful misfortune tha 
befallen their parents. Passionately fc 
his children, their innocent and end 
prattle served, in some degree, at fii 
amuse and comfort their father ; but ai 
rolled on, and all hopes of pardon f 
crime vanished, Mrs. Monteith could no 
seeing that their presence seemed to au| 
his wretchedness ; and, therefore, she 
to cast about in her mind how she 
remove them, without being herself ol 
to quit the prison. 

One morning, as she passed along, tl 
der-gaoler met her, and put into her h 
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rone dirty crumbled bit of pj^er, which he desires 

ight ^^^ to read, and said, if she chose to sent 

►pen ^^7 answer, he would undertake to deliver i 

der- i^^ ^^^ evening, when the bearer had promise^ 

hat, ■ to call again. 

ited ^^^ Monteith was so much engrossed wit] 

ftej. her own melancholy reflections, at the tim 

JO V she received the note, that she never though 

and of looking at it, till the gaoler whispered t 

her, as he was removing the dinner from th 

>ro- table, that he would wait for her answer ii 

5he t^o court, at six o'clock. Struck with some 

Qj^. thing in the significance of his manner, sh 

his felt for the note, and drawing near the win 

ree ^^w, with some difficulty deciphered what i 

all contained. It was written by a man wb 

lad had iived from his in&ncy upon her hufl 

of band^s estate, and now rented a small fam 

Q^ . adjoining the village of Monteith. She ha( 

f^ always known him to be an industrious 

r^Q sober, quiet young man ; but from his having 

jg positively refused to go out with Mr. Mon 

Wj teith in the rebellion, he had fallen under hi 

^ landlord's displeasure, and had been threat 

^ I ened with bemg turned out of the farm, a 

I \ soon as he returned home« From this cii 

I cumstance, she was the more surprised a 

I receiving a letter from him, and still mon 

;i 80, when she made out its contents. He tolc 

. , her, that accident bad made him acquaintec 
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with her wishes for removing the children 
from the prison, and thinking that as his 
wife had lived nursery -maid at the Castle, for 
some time before she married, her ladyship 
would, perhaps, trust them to her care sooner 
than to that of a stranger, he had made bold 
to write to her to propose taking the charge 
of them, till his dear master had got over his 
misfortunes ; and that, if she would confer 
so great a favour upon Jane and himself, she 
might depend on their taking the greatest pos- 
sible care of the darlings, who snould want 
for nothing in their power to bestow on them. 

Mrs. Monteith remained lost in thought 
for some minutes, after reading this note. 
Much as she wished to remove the children 
from where they were, she could not bring 
her mind to burden poor William with such 
a charge; particularly as she saw no pros- 
pect of being abte to reimburse him for the 
actual expense they must occasion him ; at 
the same time, her mind was filled with the 
strongest feelings of gratitude towards him, 
for the interest he haS shewn in her con- 
cerns. 

" Alas !'' thought she, " among all the nu- 
merous friends and acquaintances with whom 
we lived and associated, not one, but this 
poor lad, has either inclination or courage to 
befriend ua." 
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She was roused ^om these reflections by 

? her husband's asking what she was reading. 

^ He listened while she related in what manner 

i^' she had received it, and then, taking her 

^ hand, said, " My dear Mary, let us bless God, 

-{ who, in the extreme of our misery, has raised 

^ us up a friend, who, though a humble one, 

?^ may serve us more effectually than those in 

J;* a higher rank might have had the power of 

- doing. Answer William's letter directly, 

^ and tell him that I accept, with thankfulness, 

; the offer he has made, and will intrust my 

children to the care of his wife, either till I, 

; myself, am restored to freedom, or till, by 

my death, their mother is at liberty to relieve 

him frpm his engagement. When you have 

written your answer, my love, I will explain 

to you my reasons for so readily accepting 

his offer." 

Mrs. Monteith plainly saw that her hus- 
band's mind was made up; and, therefore, 
i did not attempt to remonstrate, but wrote 
' William a few lines, informing him what his 
' master had resolved on. These she conveyed 
to the hands of the gaoler, and returning 
to her husband, entreated him. to tell her 
whether he had learnt anything relative to 
^ his destiny, that she was yet unacquainted 
^ with. 
*^ " Not with regard to myself, my love," said 
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he ; " but I yesterday learnt a circun 
which has made me truly wretched as 
dear children. I have reason to belie 
my uncle,- Colonel Monteith, to who 
estates have been given, is using all 
fluence, and you know he has a great c 
get possession of my boys. He pret< 
have no doubt, that he means to tak 
of them, and place them in security; 
know the nature of the man too well, t 
to any of his promises ; and never, if 
help it, shall they be placed in his ; 
In the event of my losing my life, we 
children under the care of any of ou 
tions, the Colonel might easily, either I 
suasions, or by the exertion of his iv 
succeed in getting them into his hands 
therefore, I have resolved to confide tl 
William Mathieson, who, from being 1 
as a decided friend to the House of Ha 
will be the last person on the estate 
suspected of having any intercourse w: 
or mine. He is a prudent, sensible 
very superior in understanding to mos 
in his rank of life ; and as resolute as 

frudent. When I place them in his 1 
mean to inform him of my suspicic 
my nucleus intentions, and, if possibL 
vail with him to remove them di recti 
Edinburgh, where, through your old 
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e assistance, he may be able to conceal them, 
e at least till my fate is determined ; after 
t which, you, my dear wife, must act to the 
r best of your judgment for their benefit. I 
- would recommend, however, to you, for 
5 some years to live in the strictest retire- 
f ment. And if you could submit, at least 
? for a short period, to live separated from 
[ the children, I think it would be advis- 
i able." 

Mrs. Monteith, very naturally, was alarmed 

at the knowledge of Colonel Monteith's wishes 

to have possession of the children, and felt 

more reconciled in trusting them to the care 

of William and Jane Mathieson, than she 

at first thought possible. She continued 

conversing with her husband on the best 

way of removing them from the castle, for 

some time, when she was interrupted by a 

slight tap at the room door, which presently 

opened cautiously, and William Mathieson 

entered. He was a man about thirty years 

of age, tall, and stout made ; but, at the same 

lime, well proportioned and good looking. 

^ His features were not regularly handsome, 

, but there was such an expression of good 

humour, accompanied with strong marks of 

good sense and shrewdness, that no one could 

converse with him without being prepossessed 

3 iu his favour, and convinced that his under- 
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standing was far superior to that o 
other men in his rank of life. 

He approached Mr. and Mrs. Mc 
and kneeling at his master's feet, tl 
him, in the most simple and energetic 
for the trust he had agreed to place i 
solemnly promising to devote.himself 
service and interest of his dear mistr< 
her children, as long as they should 
his feeble assistance. Mr. Monteii 
much affected, and for some minutes a 
able to speak ; at last he said — 

" William, it is impossible for me 
press how much I feel the kindness c 
conduct at this moment. Alas ! it ma 
be in my power to shew you how d< 
has sunk into my mind ; but you will 
your reward for your fidelity and k 
to your ruined master, from a highe 
than mine, and from the satisfaction ( 
own worthy heart. Your unexpecte( 
ance has come, through the mercy of 
dence, at a time when I had almos 
way to despair ; but if I can only hi 
satisfaction of learning that you ha 
ceeded in c6nveying my children to 
of security, I think I can meet deal 
comparative resignation, and shall de^ 
little time that may now be given 
prepare for my awful change." 
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William here ventured to intOTTupt his 
master, by stating that, as he had much to 
say, and his time was very limited, he 
thought Mr. Monteith had better allow him 
to repeat what information he had brought, 
before his friend, the under-gaoler, returned 
for him. As he spoke, he glanced towards 
Mrs. Monteith, which signal his master \m- 
derstood, and, making an excuse that the 
noise of little Jessie disturbed him, requested 
her mother to try to amuse her at the win- 
dow. The, moment William thought he 
could speak without being heard, he informed 
Mr. Monteith he had learnt that an order 
for his removal had been given, and that in 
two days, he feared, he would be taken from 
Stirling, on his way to England, to be tried 
at Cariisle; that he had discovered that 
Colonel Monteith had had interest enough 
to be allowed to detain the children, under 
the pretence of taking care of them, and that 
strict orders had been given to the governor 
of the castle not to suffer them, or Mrs. Mon- 
teith, to quit the prison till after his removal. 
"But, my dear good master," continued 
William, seeing Mr. Monteith clasp his hands 
in agony, " do not despair ; I have thought 
of a method of eluding the vigilance of the 
governor, and, at the same time, preventing 
any blame from being attached to the gaoler, 
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who is a relation of my wife's, and who 
would otherwise be suspected. For some 
time past, I have pretended to take up the 
business of a carrier between this place and 
Edinburgh, and have gone regularly, twice 
a week, with a couple of asses, loaded with 
panniers. To-morrow morning, by four 
o'clock, I shall quit the town, as usual ; but 
shall return under your window, with my" 
wife; when I think you may be able, by 
some contrivance, to lower the children to 
us, without their sustaining the ^lightest in- 
jury. Jane and I will then dress them po as 
to appear like peasants' children, and I will 
carry the boys to Edinburgh in the panniers, 
while Jane shall follow in a cart with the 
baby. I hope to be clear of the neighbour- 
hood of Stirling before six o'clock; and, once 
a few miles on the way, all fears of detection 
are at an end. I have likewise, sir, thought 
that, if you would make the attempt, it is not 
impossible that you might be able to escape 
by the window yourself, but to do it will 
require more time than between this and to- 
morrow morning, as you will be obliged to 
remove at least two of the iron bars, to make 
the opening large enough for you to get 
through ; I would, therefore, advise you to 
send the children at once, and if, in the 
course of to-morrow, you are so fortunate as 
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t 

to succeed in loosening the bars, you can, in 
the evening, endeavour t6 let yourself down 
from the window, and escape to mv sister's 
house at the end of the bridge, wnere you 
must remain till I return from Edinburgh ; 
and then we may be able to contrive some 
method of getting you on board of a ship, 
and out of the country, as quickly as pos- 

Mr. Monteith shook his head. "I fear, 
William, your plan for my escape is imprac- 
ticable. I am much too large and heavv a 
man to get safely down from such a height ; 
the children, however, may be conveyfed to 
you, I think, safely in that way, if we can 
only contrive to make them quiet; but if 
they should be frightened, and scream, poor 
things, the noise may alarm the guards, and 
discover our design. However, it is at least 
worth risking: and you may depend on 
finding me ready, at the hour jrou have 
named, to attempt to put the plan in execu- 
tion." 

William endeavoured to persuade his mas- 
ter to attempt his own deliverance ; but Mr. 
Monteith felt convinced, that instant death 
must be the consequence, if he did so ; and 
the fear of adding to his poor wife's suffer- 
ings, by making her a witness to such a 
dreadfril catastrophe, weighed against all the 
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arguments his &ithful servant could urjge; 
and when the gaoler summoned William 
from the presence of his master, he ^as 
forced to leave the prison, without having 
the slightest hope of oeing able to save him. 
Mr. Monteith communicated to his wife so 
much of what William had told him, as rec- 
onciled her to the plan of letting the chil^ 
dren down from the window. William had 
brought, concealed under his coat, a strong 
rope, which Mr. Monteith was to let down iB 
the morning, for him to attach a basket suffi* 
cientlv large to contain a child ; the difficulty, 
therefore, lay in getting them through the 
bars of the window, and in persuading them 
to be quiet. The whole night was occupied 
in making preparations ; after almost despair- 
ing of success, Mr. Monteith felt the bar 
shake in his hand, and a few minutes .before 
William appeared, he had the satisfaction of 
removing it sufficiently to permit the largest 
of the boys to get through. 

The moment this was accomplished, Mrs. 
Monteith l|;)egan to prepare the children, 
though the agony she endured, both from 

Earting with them for the first time in h^ 
fe, and from the danger she could not help 
seeing they ran, in case of any unforeseen 
accident happening to the rope, during tiieir 
descent, rendered her scarcely able to com- 
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^ . iplete her task. Mr, Monteith ¥ras not muck 

n more composed himself; as he firmly be- 

9^ Ueyed, whatever might be his success in letting 

26 them down safel|r, he was now parting &om 

j^ them for the last time. The two joungesty 

3^ Allen and Jessie, were too young to be at all 

^ aware of what was passing, Allen being Ut- 

d tie more than two years old, and Jessie a 

^ were baby ; but Arthur, who was nearly five 

^ years old, had, for some time, been watching 

^ his &1her, and now, on seeing his mother's 

I distress, was kissing her cheek, and comfort- 

- ing her with all the kindness and innocence 

^. of a child of his age. His father called him 

^ to him, and, after kissing him, told him that 

f it was in his power to be of great service to 

his mother, by submitting quietly to be let 

down in a basket, to Jane Mathieson, his old 

fiiend, who would take care of him, till they 

ccmld get out of prison, and come to Sdin- 

bur^. 

"I will do anything," answered Arthur, 
" that you please, pa^a, if mamma will prom- 
ise not to cry ; for indeed, and indeed, her 
tears make me so sorrowful, that my heart is 
like to break, whenever I look at her." 

His &ther assured him, that his mother 

would be greatly comforted if she saw him, 

and his brother and sister, safely down &om 

the window. He then told him,. that he 

2 
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hoped he would be a good boy till he saw I 

his mamma again, and be very obedient to I 

William and Jane ; and, finally, after again f 

kissing and blessing him, he knelt down and k 

prayed for the preservation of his helpless L 

infants. [C 

He had scarcely finished, when the signal ^ 

was given by W illiam, that all was ready ; C 

he, therefore, lost no time in placing Arthur C 

in the basket, which he lashed across with [^ 

the rope, and then gently and steadily let the fi. 

child down to his humble friend. When the L 

basket began to move, Arthur became very {3 

much fnghtened; but he was a sensible little p 

fellow, and had been for some months so con- t 

stantly his mother's companion, that he was ^^ 

aware, more than children generally are, of >, 

the pain and misery it would give her to hear C 

him cry ; and, as his father had lately taken -; 

every opportunity of talking to him, and im- ^ 

pressing upon his young mind the great duty ^ 

and obedience he ought always to show her, j i 

he resolved to try to conceal his fears, and ^ 
succeeded so well that he actually reached 
the ground without uttering the slightest 
noise, and was received in William's arms in 
''perfect safety, who quickly disengaged him 
from the basket, and put him into Jane's 
hands, when she immediately began to dress , 
him in the clothes she had prepared for hiav 
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(ffsguise. Meantime the basket was again 
dhiwn up by Mr. Monteith, who then placed 
in it his sleeping boy, AUen, who was by 
tie same method conveyed to the ground^ 
mst as Jane had finished dressing Arthur, 
lie baby, likewise, fortunately still slept;, 
but, either the moving her, or else the fresh- 
ness of the air, awakened her, and during her 
descent, her cries became loud and strong, to 
the great alarm of William, and the agony 
of her wretched parents, who never douoted 
that the sentinel on duty would be alarmed, 
and prevent the final escape of both herself 
arid ner brothers. Fortunately, however, the 
wind carried the voice in the opposite direc- 
tion from where he was posted, and Mr. 
Monteith at last saw her hushed in Jane's 
arms. William delayed not a moment in 
quitting the window, after disengaging the 
basket, and he and the children were soon 
out of sight. 

For hours after the children were ffone, 
Mr. and Mrs. Monteith wept in each omer's 
aims. But recollecting the necessity of 
composing themselves, they dried up their 
tears ; and by the time the governor paid his 
visit, they were both so composed as to avoid 
giving him the slightest suspicion of the flight 
of the children. 

Abotit nine o'clock the same e^eTixv^^'Qsia 
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gaoler came to inform them that Mr. Mon- ii 
teith must prepare for his journey, which wafi k 
to commence at midnight. All their en- k 
treaties were unavailing to allow Mrs. Mon- b 
teith to accompany her husband. The gov- li 
ernor said, he was ordered to detain her and k 
the children till the following morning, when 
she would be at liberty to leave the castle, 
and return to Monteith, where the Oolond 
had obtained liberty for them to remain till 
Mr. Monteith's trial was over. 

To describe the agonj they both endured, 
upon this separation, is impossible. Mr. Mon- 
teith was carried off, leaving his wife sense- 
less upon the bed, where she remained in the 
same state for many hours. In the morning, 
when the order for ner liberation arrived, she 
was found by the gaoler in a high fever, 
which being told to the governor, he lost no 
time in gettmg medical assistance; but nott 
ing that could be done had the least effect in 
recalling her senses, nor in gaining from her, 
any account of the children. Their disap- 
pearance excited the utmost astonishment; 
and for weeks they were searched for in 
every possible direction, without the slightest 
success. At last, the fever abated, and the 
surgeon declared, that, unless Mrs. Monteith 
was removed from the close air of the prison, 
her 2i& must sink under the debiUty and 
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knguor it had produced ; the gov^iior reluc- 
tantly gave his consent to her removal to the 
outskirts of the town, where she was placed 
under the care of a nurse hired by him, and 
who was charged to endeavour, by every 
means, to discover what had become of the 
children. 

Weeks, however, passed on, and Mrs* 
Monteith remained in nearly the same state 
of health as before her removal. A deep 
melancholy had seized her mind ; and no in- 
ducement that her guardian could use, had 
power to draw from her a single word ; and 
at the end of three months from the time of 
her separation from her husband, she breathed 
her last, one short week before Mr. Monteith 
was beheaded at Carlisle. 

Poor William, who had hovered contin- 
ually in her neighbourhood, in hopes of 
being able to ease her mind with regard to 
her children, found gJl his attempts to get 
access to her were in vain ; and when her 
death was made public, perceiving that he 
could be of no use to his mistress, he deter- 
mined to try, if possible, to see his master, 
and for that purpose set off directly towards 
Carlisle, travelling day and night. He ar- 
rived there early in the morning of the 
execution. The streets were crowded with 
people pressing forward to vritaoss^ \JDkft ^w^siSk 
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scene ; and William was carried by the crowd 
almost to the foot of the scaffold, before he 
was aware of where it was leading him. 
Overpowered with grief and astonishment^ 
he endeavoured to extricate himself, in order, 
if possible, to gain admission to the prisoners, 
so as at least to let his master know his 
children were secure from their enemy ; but 
before he could get a yard from the spot a 
murmur arose, which made him look back, 
and the first thing he saw was Mr. Monteith j 
led out upon the scaffold. Again he re- f 
turned, and fixing his eyes on his master, l 
slowly raised his hat, and displaced a large ^ 

Satch he wore over his right eye, in order tp | 
isguise his features from any of his country- . 
men who might happen to be in Carlisle, and 
recognise him. His height made him remark- 
able among the crowd, and, as he had hoped, J 
caught instantly Mr. Monteith's attention, ^ 
who, the moment he perceived him, knelt ' 
down, and uttered a prayer for the protection .' 
of his innocent <5hildren, and for a blessing to [ 
descend upon that man, who had had courage . 
and generosity sufficient to undertake the 
charge of them. Then rising, he continued " 
in a loud voice, jas if addressing the whole ' 



" To nim, alone, I leave them ; and Heaven 
will surely, sooner or later,, reward the man, 
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# 
who, in the true spirit of Christian charity, 
has poured balm on the last moments of 
their distracted fether. Let him rear them 
as his own, and may they prove a blessing 
and assistance to him in his declining years. 
He waved his hand, on finishing this sen- 
tence, as a signal to the executioner that he 
was now ready, and in a very few minutes 
bis head was separated fix)m his body. Wil- 
liam remained almost stupified : but as the 
crowd began to separate, he recollected of 
what consequence it was that he should not 
be remarked, and that no suspicion should 
arise of his being the person addressed by 
Mr. Monteith. He therefore mingled di- 
rectly with the multitude, and passing quick- 
ly along, quitted the town without taking 
the slightest refreshment, and never stopped 
till he arrived at a small inn, where he had 
spent a few hours the evening before. Here 
he only waited long enough to recruit his 
almost exhausted strength, and proceeded, 
with haste, to join his wife and the unhappy 
orphans, now left wholly dependent upon 
him for support and protection. How Wil- 
liam and Jane executed the trust they had 
80 humanely taken upon themselves, will be 
seen in the course of the following little his- 
tory of Hie Orphans. 
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CHAPTER n. 

About the year 1751, Colonel and Mrs. 
Beaumont resided on a small estate the j had 
recentiy pnrdiased, at the foot of the Pent- 
land Hills, twelve miles to the south of Edin- 
burgh. One evening, towards the end of 
August, they had come out together to enjoy 
a walk, and overlook some of the improve- 
ments that were going on near their nouse. 
They had walked nearly to the top of the 
glen, where the workmen were employed, 
when their attention was suddenly called 
towards the oppo^te direction to that which 
they were, by repeated shouts of laughter. 

" Hark I'^ said Mrs. Beaumont, " what can 
that be ? I declare this place is so wild and 
8olitarv> that if you were not with me, I 
should feel afiraid to enter that part of the 
glen." 

" There can be no great reason for fear,** 
answered her husband, '^ in this instance. I 
suppose it to be only the village children 
'amusing themselves after leaving school. 
The voices sound as if they were in a high 
game of romps. If I were not app'rehensive 
of alarming them, I should like to take a 
peep^ and see what is delighting them ao 
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much. We must try, my dear, to get ac- 
quainted with our tenants, and perhaps the 
best way to accomplish this end, will be by 
making friends with their children. Come, 
let us step softly down this little winding 
path ; we may then see them, through the 
teees, without disturbing them." 

Mrs. Beaimiont assentinff to the proposal, 
they turned to the right hand ; and, after 
walking about twenty yards down a sloping 
path, leading towards the river that divided 
the glen, and, which was so closely hemmed 
in with brushwood and hazel trees, as sciarcely 
to permit them to pass, they arrived at a 
small spot of ground, entirely freed from 
&e wood, and covered with the richest ver- 
dure. 

" Ah !" whispered the Colonel, " this is 
Habbie's Howe, that you have heard MTar- 
lane talk so much about, and which is so 
celebrated, from the great poet of this coun- 
tnr, Allan Ramsay, having made it the scene 
of his * Gentle Shepherd.' I am glad these 
little fairy voices have led me to see it, before 
my friend returns ; for though I have looked 
for it once or twice, on my way up the glen^ 
I have, some how or other, always missed 
the turning." 

" What a beautiful spot I" exclaimed Mrs. 
Beaumont ; " but look, C\xai\ea^ Vtx-^ ^x^ 
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these lovely children watching so close to 
the fall ? It seems to me to be quite dan? 
gerous to allow such little creatures to be so 
near the water, alone." At that moment, 
something appeared to be thrown down upon 
the grass, from a tree that grew at the head 
of the fall, and whose branches bent so much 
over it, as almost to dip into the foaming 
torrent. A loud shout from the children 
was instantly set up, and a scramble upon 
the grass followed, to secure the prize. 

"It is nuts," said the Colonel, "they are 
gathering; but who can it be,' that is bold 
enough to venture into so perilous a situation 
to get at them? We must be cautious in 
discovering ourselves; yet I cannot leave 
these children, till I see them in safety, and 
know that their companion in the tree is old 1 
enough to be trusted." I 

With this view, the Colonel and Mrs. Beau- I 
mont drew back a little way behind a bush, j 
which screened them from observation, and / 
continued to watch the little creatures for ^' 
few minutes, while they deliberated on wha( 
would be the safest method of addressing 
them. The group consisted of four children^ 
two little girls, about six years old, and tipr' 
boys, who appeared a few years older, 
soon as the nuts were gathered from, 
grass, one of the girls called out, "^ 
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brother, if you please, I have had very few- 
yet ; Ajinie has twice as many as I have." 

"No, indeed, Jessie," answered a voice 
£ix)nx the tree, "I cannot throw any more 
now, for I am quite tired with climbing ; but 
when I come down, I will divide the whole 
equally between you, if you are all good, and 
keep away from the edge of the water. I 
seQ one beautiful bunch that I would fain 
have, before I come to you ; but I must rest 
a little before I try to get at it, as it is almost 
at the top of the tree. 

" Now is our time, then," said the Colonel ; 
" if he is resting, there is less danger of his 
felling, from the surprise of seeing us, and I 
must prevent him rrom climbing any more, 
if possible, in so dangerous a situation." 

"Stop," said Mrs. Beaumont, "let me go 
first. 1 think I shall manage the introduc- 
tion better than you; therefore, do you stay 
here till I call you." She stepped forward 
just as the children had sat down on the 
grass to place their nuts in a heap together, 
till their brother came to divide them, 
"Jessie, get up directly," cried a voice from 
the tree ; " there is a lady coming to look at 
the fall, I suppose: make a curtsy to her, 
and behave properly." 

The little fair creature raised her head, and 
putting her luxuriant curls of bright auburu 
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hair back with her hand, looked timidly i 
in Mrs. Beaumont's face, who, by this tin 
was close beside her. Deeply blushing, 
finding the stranger so near her, she spru 
lightly upon her feet, and kissing her ha 
curtsied to the ground. 

'* Whose nice little girl are you, my dear 
asked Mrs. Beaumont 

" William Mathieson's, ma'am, my daddi< 
answered the child ; " he lives at the Carli] 
Loup, just a little bit on the other side of t 
water." 

"And who are your companions, r 
dear?" again asked Mrs. Beaumont, fixi: 
her eyes on the other girl, who was as ] 
markably dark in her complexion, as 1 
new acquaintance was fair. 

"Just my sister Annie, ma'am, and r 
brothers. Mother does not like us to pi 
with any one but ourselves." 

" And is that your brother up in the tr< 
also?" 

"Yes, ma'am, it is our brother Arthu 
he has only gone up to please us, ma'a 
and will take great care not to break t 
tree. But you will not tell the new lai 
of him, I hope ; for, perhaps, he may not 
as good as Mr. M'Farlane was, who gav^. 
leave to gather as many nuts as we pleaa 

**Husb. Jessie," whispered one of 
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boys, whose features and complexion were 
almost as &ir and handsome as her own. 
" You must not trouble the lady about that. 
I dare say the new laird will not be very 
angry with us for gathering the nuts, when 
he Knows we had Mr. M^Farlane's leave; 
and if he does not like to allow us to con- 
tinue to take them, he has only to tell us so, 
and we shall never come here again: so, if 
she pleases to tell him she saw us, there will 
be no harm done. "We are not taking them 
in secret, like thieves ; father teaches us bet- 
ter than that, and he would be as angry with 
us as the laird could be, if we were to do 
anything of the kind." 

Jessie blushed again, deeply, at her bro- 
ther's reproof ; and Mrs. Beaumont feeling 
anxious to get the boy safely out of the tree, 
walked forward towards the fall, to speak to 
him. She did not see him, till she got close 
to the brink of the river, the thick branches 
of the trees and brushwood completely cover- 
ing him from observation. But when she 
did discover where he was, she could scarcely 
refrain from screaming with alarm, at his dan- 
gerous situation. The branch he was sitting 
on, hung directly over the fall, which was 
about fourteen or fifteen feet high, and from 
his curiosity to observe the stranger, he had 
been tempted to conae forwaiA^^xaa^^**^*^ 
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middle of it. He was a boy about eleven or 
twelve years old. His countenance appeared 
to Mrs. Beaumont, when she first caught a 
sight of it, as the handsomest she had ever 
seen ; and as he bowed his head, on perceiv- 
ing he was observed, she felt, as she after- 
wards often told her husband, as if the smile 
that passed over his face at the moment, had 
recalled to her recollection the features of an 
old friend, and had attached her to himself 
for life. 

For a few moments, Mrs. Beaumont was 
so astonished and confused, with the sort of 
feeling that Arthur's manner and appearance 
created in her, as to be wholly unable to 
speak to him. At last she addressed him, 
entreating that he would not attempt to 
move, till ^e got a gentleman who was wait- 
ing for her to assist him from the tree. 

"I would willingly obey you, madam," 
answered the boy, " if I did not think that I 
can descend from where I am, much safer 
alone, than with the assistance of any one. 
I am accustomed to climb every day ; often 
in much more dangerous places than this is ; 
and, I believe, there are very few men in the 
country can venture further than I continu- 
ally do. You shall see me beside you in 
safety, in a ^fecond, if you wish it. I can 
oome another day for the nuts at the top, if 
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Jessie will give me leave ; but I must ask 
her first, as I promised her that bunch, and 
I never am worse than my word." 

Little Jessie was, by this time, close to Mrs. 

Beaumont, and eagerly called to her brother 

^j to come down, since the lady wished it; and 

iJe i "^^^^^ ^^' Beaumont was aware of his in- 

^ tention, Arthur had swung himself from the 

an ^^g^ ^^ which he sat, and passed so rapidly 

among the branches as to be entirely out of 

sight in a second, and almost immediately / 

appeared again, running towards her on the 

same side of the water with herself 

^ " You see," exclaimed he, " there was no 

^ danger, madam, at least none to me, who am 

so accustomed to climb; but it would be 

J very different with my brothers. I never 

^ allow them to climb in such places as this ; 

and they are veir good boys, and always 

mind what I tell them." 

" And you, dear Arthur, are very kind ; 
for you never mind any trouble, if you can 
please us, and, therefore, we should be very 
naughty boys if we did not do what you 
wish us." 

Colonel Beaumont, the moment he saw 
Arthur join the rest, stepped from his con- 
cealment ; which Arthur perceiving, he went 
directljr up to him, and said — 
"It is the new laird, I beSiev^^ Wv^^ 



/ 
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been ^thering a few nuts for my br(HikeD|B 
and sistei^. I hope you are not displeased Iib 
with me, sir, for doing so: the gentleman Ivi 
who formerly lived here, gave bH the chil- '^- 
dren of the village permission to gather them; 
but if vou, sir, don't choose to allow us the 
same liberty, I will promise never to toudi 
one a^ain." 

" My deat," answered the Colonel, smilinjj 
" I have no objection at all to your gathering 
the nuts ; but I really am verv much a£raia 
to allow you to climb in such a dangerooB 
place to get at them. What would become 
of you, i^ by any chance, the bough were to 
break when you were on it ? or, if you should 
chance to slip your feet, instant death musl 
be the consequence. I can scarcely tell you, 
my little fellow, how miserable you have 
made me, for the . last quarter of an hour, 
since I have known your danger." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Arthur, turning sud- 
denly round to the Colonel ; " then, sir, I wffl 
never, as long as I live, go upon that tree 
again." 

" You are a very good boy," answered &e 
Colonel, " and since you have so willingly 
agreed to please me, 1 must try if I cannot, 
in return, do something to please you. I 
should like very much to wiuk home with 
you to your £ftther'S| in order to tell him how 
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his son remembers and practises his 
stions. I wish to become acquainted 
dm, for I am sure he must be both a 
and a sensible man, to have so well 
i his children." 

B is, indeed, sir,-' exclaimed Arthur, 
jest of men." 

! Colonel, surprised with the eagerness 
boy, turned round, which Arthur per- 
g, hastily added, " I love my fether so 
, that I could not help saying so, and 
Dther, too. I do not think there is so 
a family in the village, as we are." 
Sim glad to hear you speak thus, my 
for nothing can aflford me greater 
re, than to find the tenants and work- 
ipon my estate happy and virtuous. 
5U must tell me what is your fether's 
jrment ; perhaps I may be able to be 
dee to him, now that I am come to live 
pt you. He must find it difl&cult, I 
to support so large a femily, and keep 
1 so nice and tidy as you are." 
don't know as to that, sir," answered 
r; "my father never complains, and 
I telk us, if we are but good children 
•es but little for anything else. Mv 
r, to be sure, often wishes she were ricn 
h to send me to the school at Linton, 
f father will not idlow me to go to the 
3 
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Tills^ sebool at Carlin's Loup, »i he t 
oan teach me better himself, in the er* 
than I could be taught by old Mary; 
always tell her, that when I am able t 
and get a little money, I shall then j 
my own schooling, without burtheni 
father any more tnan I can help. ] 
think, sir, I shall be able to learn Lati: 
I am jSfteen ? for that is the only thin 
afraid o^ as my mother says shd is a 
shall be too old.'' 

"Yes, my dear, I think, if you wis 
much to learn Latin, you may easily f 
ity even if you are twenty before you 
but can you read and write Englis 
that, I thmk, is of much more consec 
for a boy like you, than learning Lati 

"O yes, sir," answered Arthur, si 
"I can both read and write, my fethe 
as well as most boy^s of my age, and ] 
a little of arithmetic and geography ; 
am afraid I have forgotten the last ii 
degree, as my &ther nas no time, in tl 
mer, to teach me ; and besides, he is z 
enough to buy a book for me, that he 
ought to have ; so I doubt I shall not 
to learn much more, till I can work 
myself." 

Colonel Beaumont walked on, chati 
ihis xoanner with the boy, and woode 
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his own mind, bow a common ploughman 
could have given his son such a desire for in- 
Inaction, accompanied with so much good 
sense. He addressed the other children, now 
and then, who answered his questions readily 
enough, though they were evidently more 

; abashed at the notice taken of them than 

i their elder brother. 

Mrs. Beaumont, meantime, was endeavour* 

i ing to make friends with the little girls ; she 
held Jessie by the hand, as she walked along, 
while Annie, as if fearful of losing her sister, 
kept a firm hold of her on the other side. 

L At first they were both very shy, and only 

f answered her questions by monosyllables; 

I but, gradually becoming more familiar, they 
chatted and talked of all their little pleasures 

E aod enjoyments ; and, by the time tbey came 
in sight of the dozen cottages that formed the 
village of Carlin's Loup, she had been prom- 
ised, by Jessie, a present of one of her white 

z hen's eggs, and a moss rose from Annie's 
rose tree. 

The OarUn's Loup is 'built under two high 
hills which stand directly opposite to each 

i other, overhanging the turnpike road ; and 

: in former ages, when the stories of witches 
and warlocks were believed, this place was 

t scyposed to be a favourite resort of the 

B witches of the country, who began all their 
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incantations by leaping across the road, flrom ^ 
hill to hill, seven times, before they proceeded i 
to business. From this foolish tradition it a 
acquired its name Ocurlin, meaning in Scot* 
land, an old woman, and Loupj to leap. If 
The immediate predecessor of Colonel Beau- 
mont being anxious to improve the houses 
and situations of his poor tenants, fi!sed on 
tiiis spot, from the shelter the hills afforded 
it, as a convenient place for erecting a small 
village, in which all who had worked on the 
estate for three years, and had conducted 
themselves well auring that time, were en- 
titled to a house and a small piece of ground 
for raising vegetables. 

" Our father's house is at the ftirther end 
of the village," said Arthur, as they drew 
near; "shall I run before, and tell him to 
meet you, sir ? perhaps the lady will not like 
to go into our nouse, for I have heard my 
mother say that the peat smoke is very disa^ 
greeable to those who are^not used to it." 

"Oh, no," cried Mrs. Beaumont, "yoi 
must not run away from us ; your sisters have 
promised to shew me their chickens, and 
their garden ; and, besides, I want to be in- 
troduced to your mother." 

"Perhaps," said her husband, "it may be 
as well to let Arthur run before us, and tdl 
his parents we are coming to visit them; 
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U is a piece of civility, I think, we ought to 
shew them ; and which they have a right to 
expect from us." 

"I will run forward," said one of the 
I younger boys ; " Arthur may stay and walk 
^ with the laird, for he can speak better to him 
gc than I can." "Run away, then, Jamie," 
(I answered Arthur, " for my mother will won- 
y der what has kept us so late ; and, perhaps 
^{ my father miay have begun to eat his sup- 

•tel Away ran Jamie, like an arrow out of a 
ejf bow ; and by the time the party reached the 
Hit cottage, both the father and the mother were 
come out of the door to receive them. They 
euf were dressed exactly like other labouring 
ref people of the country, though perfectly neat 
ti and clean. 

ikj " Your name, my friend," said the Colonel, 
ffiJ addressing the cottager, " is William Mathie- 
^i son, your son tells me. Accident has intro- 
duced us to your children, and they have, at 
our desire, brought us here to see you. I 
have been much gratified in finding a family 
living on my estate, so extremely well brought 
up, and I wish to become acquainted with 
the parents of children who are taught so 
well how to conduct themselves. If we are 
not intruding at an improper time, we wish 
to have some conversation with. ^o\x\ ^sA \ 
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think my wife will be refreshed by a little 
rest, for we have had a long walk." 

"If, sir," answered William, "you will 
honour my wife so far as to rest under our 
humble roof, you are heartily welcome. I 
hope my children have not been trespassing 
in any way, in the glen, to attract your atten- 
tion. Mr. M*Farlane was always so indulgent 
to the children of the village, that, perhaps, 
they may have ventured nearer to the house 
than you, or your lady, approve of; but if 
it is so, when I know your pleasure, I shall 
take care that they never do so again." 

" no, William," said Mrs. Beaumont, 
"the children have committed no oflFence; 
on the contrary, they have amused me ex- 
tremely ; and, if you will give us leave, youi 
daughters and I are going to be very good 
friends in future; and you must let them 
come and visit me, when you and your wife 
can spare them." 

William bowed, and made way for Mrs 
Beaumont to enter the little hut, for it wsu 
not much better, as, in those days, the cot 
tages in Scotland were very poor little places 
even the best of them. William's appearec 
better than was usually met with, by beinj 
kept extremely clean and neat ; but in everj 
other respect it was exactly like the othc] 
houses in the village. The good woman c 
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the house offered her visiter a large arm- 
chair, by the side of the fire ; and she was no 
sooner seated, than the two little girls placed 
themselves by her side, eager to shew thdr 
new friend their kitten and their chickens, 
of whom they had talked so much during 
their walk. 

"Don't be so troublesome, my dears," said 
their mother. " I hope you will excuse their 
ignorance, ma'am ; poor things, it is meant 
in kindness on their part, although it must 
seem foolish to a lady like you." " Not in 
the least, Jane," answered Mrs. Beaumont, 
who had learned the mother's name. ** On 
the contrary, I am quite delighted to fiiid 
them so familiar with me ; and you must not 
hinder us from getting better acquainted with 
each other." 

When the Colonel came in, he remarked 
the air of neatness in the house, and glancing 
tx)wards the round table that stood in the 
middle of the little room, asked William 
what he had been reading ? " It is the Bible, 
sir," answered he ; " we were just preparing 
for feihily worship, and forgot to put away 
the books before you came in." "Come 
here, Arthur," said the Colonel, " and let me 
hear how well you can read. He tells ma, 
William, that you have taught him entirely 
yoursel£" 
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" Yes, sir," answered William ; " I cannot 
afford to do so much as I wish for him, but 
I hope I do not neglect instructing him in 
whatever I am able to teach myself; he is a 
good boy, and takes to his book as well as I 
could desire." 

Arthur took up the Bible, and read a chap- 
ter in a clear, distinct voice. When he had 
finished, the C!olonel expressed his surprise 
at his acquirements, ana told his father he 
thought he did him great credit as a scholar. 

" My brothers read nearly as well as I do," 
said Arthur, "and even Jessie and Annie are 
beginning to read the Bible. My father takes 
so much pains with us all, that we must be 
good scholars, or it would be a great shame." 

William smiled, and answered, " You see, 
sir, Arthur is determined that I shall have 
my full portion of the merit of his scholar- 
ship ; but the real secret is, that we all do 
our best, and when that is the case, success 
is pretty certain ; I really believe he has as 
much pleasure in learning, as I have in 
teaching; and our only regret is, that we 
cannot aevote more of our time to pursuits 
that give us so much delight." 

They continued to converse together foi 
gome time: every minute the Colonel re- 
mained, increased his surprise and admira- 
tion of both father and son^ and determined 
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. Mm, if the father was willing to part with 
the boy, to propose taking him into his own 
family, and breeding him up as a servant, to 
wait on himself. With this view, he called 
to him, and asked him if he had any objec- 
tions to come and live with him at Glenlyn. 

"In what situation, sir?" asked Arthur, 
colouring deeply, as he put the question. 

" As a servant boy, my dear, to wait upon 
me and your mistress. In the evenings, if 
you continue to conduct yourself properly, I 
will hear you read myself; and, perhaps, in 
the summer months, I may put you to school, 
if you still continue to wish to learn Latin, 
as you told me you did, during our walk." 

" I am extremely obliged to you, sir, for 
the offer you have made me, but I cannot 
leave home yet. My father has very little 
time to bestow upon my brothers ; and I now 
am able to teach them a great deal. I hope 
you will not be offended with me for refiising • 
to accept your kindness, which I feel very 
grateful for, though I must decline it." 

" I shall not take your answer to-night, 
Arthur; think on what I have said, and 
come to Glenlyn to-morrow evening; and 
then, if you still think it best for you to re- 
main at home, and your father wishes it, I 
shall not press you farther on the subject." 

The Colonel, as he said this, rose to take 
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leave ; and Mrs. Beaumont having made 
William and Jane promise to send Jessie 
and Annie along with their brother the next 
evening, to visit her, they quitted the cot- 
tage, and returned home delighted with the 
accident that had introduced them to so in- 
teresting a family. 

As soon as they had left the cottage Wil- 
liam seated himself at the table, and, opening 
the sacred volume, began the usual evening 
service^ which was no sooner concluded, than 
his wife placed a large dish of hot potatoes 
on the table, and desired the children to 
make haste and eat their supper, as it was 
Tate, and she was obliged to be up early the 
next morning, to carry her eggs and butter 
to the market at Linton. All obeyed her 
but Arthur, who sat leaning his head upon 
the window-seat, without appearing to hear 
her. " Won't you come to your supper, my 
dear?" said Jane, after the rest were seated; 
" the potatoes will be cold if you do not eat 
them soon." 

" No, thank you, mother,"' answered Ar- 
thur, " I cannot eat just now." 

"Leave him alone, Jane," said William; 
" I must talk to him a little after the young 
ones are in bed. Put a few potatoes by the 
fire to keep warm ; perhaps he may like thein 
better by and by." 
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e sighed, and did as her husband ad- 
her. During the time the supper 
both listened eagerly to Allen and 
's account of their first meeting with 
ird and his lady ; as soon as the meal 
mished, the children were undressed 
it into bed in a small apartment which 
ppropriated for the sleeping room of 
lole family. 

en they were gone, Arthur rose from 
at, and, coming up to his father, burst 
3ars. " I am afraid, dear father, that I 
/ery proud, naughty boy, in having re- 
the offer that the laird has so kindly 
me ; but I cannot easily bring my minS 
5ome a servant. My brother and dear 
are much happier than I am ; for they 
lo recollections to disturb their minds ; 
lough I love you as dearly as they do, * 
know I am not your son, and I cannot 
e that, if my own father and mother 
ved, they would have wished me to be 
ant to any lady." 

ou surprise me greatly, Arthur," said 
im ; "I had no ic^a you had any recol- 
1 of having any other father and mother 
ane and I. Tell me, my dear boy, all 
m remember about yourself, that I may 
you against ever allowing any other 
r beiDg let into the secxel.^^ 
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" I do not recollect a great deal," answered 
Arthur, " till I was living in some sort of a 
prison ; I think it must have been with mj 
father and mother. I am quite sure it was 
neither you nor Jane I was with ; but that, 
if I am not greatly deceived, my parentt 
were gentlefolks, like the laird and that ladj 
that has ju3t been here. I remember my 
mother wore a gold watch ; for she used to 
let me put it to my ear to hear it tick. She 
was always crying, and my father used to 
talk a great deal to me about being a good 
boy, and being a comfort to her when he was 
dead. The last thing I recollect of them, 
was, that one morning my father put me into 
a basket, after he had made me promise 
not to crv, nor be frightened, as he said that 
he wouldf take great care that I should not 
fall. He told me, then, that I was going to 
you, who would take cate of me, till eithei 
ne or my mother came to Edinburgh for me, 
I well remember how much I was afraid, 
when I was in the basket ; and afterwardf 
recollect standing and watching its cominj 
down with poor little Jessie in it. Allen wai 
beside me, out I don't recollect seeing hin 
come down. Allen and I were then put intc 
a pair of panniers across a jackass ; and, fron: 
that time, I have never seen nor heard i 
word of my father and mother. Once, whei 
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I asked you when they would come for us, 
aa they had promised, you told me they were 
dead ; and that you and your wife were now 
our parents. I did not, for some years, think 
much about them, but lately I have felt very 
curious to know what really did happen to 
our dear fether and mother; and when I 
have been thinking on what I shall like to 
be when I am old enough to work, my father's 
iaoe always comes to my recollection, and I 
wish I could be what he was, which, I fancy, 
was a soldier." 

William listeued to Arthur's story with 
real concern. He had flattered himself that 
the child had entirely forgotten all that had 
happened in his infancy, from his never hav- 
ing, for several years, alluded to it in the 
slightest degree. He had no intention of 
allowing him to accept Colonel Beaumont's 
offer, though he scarcely knew how he could 
refuse, what appeared to those who were 
not in the secret, so. greatly for the boy's 
advantage; yet, at the time it was maae, 
he hesitated what answer to give. Arthur, 
however, saved him at once from the neces- 
sity of interfering ; and, indeed,^ he had in- 
tended to speak to him in private that very 
evening, and to tell him what were, his own 
wishes for his future pursuits. 
. When William returned to Edinburgh, 
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after seeing bis poor master's execution, 
found the children and his wife placed i 
small house in the Canongate, which tl 
mother's aunt, Mrs. Campbell, had taken 
them. She was a very good, kind-heai 
old woman ; and, had she lived, would h 
superintended the health and education of 
niece's unfortunate orphans, to the utn 
of her power ; but she was old and fee 
and had very little money to bestow on \ 
one, possessing 'no more than what was al 
lutely necessary for her own support, 
ring the two years she lived she net 
divided her small pittance with them ; a 
on finding her end drawing near, she sent 
William, and, after receiving from hit 
solemn promise never to forsake them, 
into his hands three hundred pounds, wl 
she advised him to place out at interest 
defray, in some measure, the expense of tl 
living with him, till the boys were old enoi 
to go into some way of earning their c 
living. It would then be some provision 
the girl, who, of course, was more help 
than the boys, and required the princi 
more than they did. Mrs. Campbell di 
and William, after placing the legacy in s 
hands, resolved to allow the interest to : 
up, while the boys were young, in order tl 
if they had nothing else to depend on, 
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^ migbt be able to educate them for the church, 

^ which he conceived was the easiest way of 

^ placing them in the situation of gentlemen ; 

^ for he could not bear the idea of bringing up 

^ Ins master's children in the same rank as him- 

f self. 

^ Colonel Monteith, their uncle, had, on the 

Mf death of their poor father, succeeded com- 

bi pletely in securing for himself the property, 

a^ which had been forfeited to the Crown, 

ba Fearful, however, that, at some future time, 

r^ the orphans might appear and give him 

*rr trouble, or, at least, bring a certain degree of 

iJS odium upon his character, if he did not pro- 

• ^ vide for them in some way, considering how 

n ' nearly thev were related to him, he never re- 

p* laxed in his anxious search for them ; and 

^^ only the last tim^ William had been in Edin- 

ii ^ burgh, he heard th^t he had offered a con- 

^e siderable reward to any of the tenants who 

Qg should discover what had become of them. 

>^ It therefore became of the greatest importance 

fe to keep them yet, for a few years, entirely in 

le* concealment. William's vexation was ex- 

P treme at finding Arthur's memory so tena- 

^' ciotis, and he sat for some minutes considering 

^ hpw he should answer him, so as neither to 

"^ intrust him with the secret of his birth, nor 

^^^ yet to allow him to believe he wished to de- 

^ ceivehim: at last he said : — 
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" Arthur, my dear, I had hoped, as I toU 
you before, that you had entirely forgotten 
what certainly did pass in your childhood. 
I should have been much happier, had it 
been so ; as you are too young yet to be in-, 
trusted with a secret, which, if it was discov- 
ered, might prove of very serious consequence 
to us all. You say you remember that your 
father desired you, when he parted firom yon, 
to obey me till he saw you again. Alas ! my 
dear boy, he too well knew, at that momeni^ 
that, in all human probability, he was never 
likely to see you again in this world ; and 
he meant to impress upon your young mind 
the necessity of your considering me in the 
light of a father for the future. I was near 
him at the hour of his death, and I then re- 
ceived a solemn charge to consider you, from 
that time, as my children, and to rear you 
up in the belief that you were so. It was an 
awful moment, and the solemn vow I then 
made to my dying master shall never be 
broken while there is a necessity for per^ 
forming it. I have bestowed much pains in 
forming your mind to virtue, and in instruct- 
ing you, to the best of mv poor ability, in 
religious knowledge. Will it be asking too 
much from you in return, if I require from 
you a promise to restrain your curiosity on 
this subject for a few years? Eest assured^ 



( 
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iear child, that it is for your own and 
' brother and sister's benefit that I re- 
3 this promise ; and that the moment I 
c I can, with safety, explain to you the 
>ry and misfortunes of your dear parents, 
11 lose not a moment m communicating 
m all that concerns them. It has never 
. my intention to allow you to go into 
menial employment, I have, by economy, 
by my wife's assistance in managing our 
©d means, been enabled to put by a 
1 sum, with the view of sending you to 
on school, next spring; there, I hope, 
will endeavour to become a sufficient 
lar to be fit for going to college in time ; 
unless you very much dislike my plan, 
Bh you to study divinity, and become a 
st&r. If I could do more for you, I 
Id ; but I have very little in my own 
ST, and I dare not apply where I might, 
aps, get assistance, without running the 
of betraying you all to vour watchful 
ly; and, besides, by so doing, I must 
D^the solemn charge I received firom 
' mther, never to trust you in the power 
ly of his relations." 

rthur raised his head, and clasping Wil- 
'g hand, said — 

Forgive me, my more than fiitiber, fiw 
ng giyen you this uneasinefiB, \tiftN«t 
4 
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will, I promise you, from this moment, mea 
tion the subject again, till you choose to ex 

Elain what I must ever feel so anxious t( 
ear. My father's wishes must be as com 
mands to me ; and, as you are the best judg( 
of what they were, I will never dispute yon 
orders in anything in which you please t( 
direct me ; but one question I must ask, be 
fore we quit the subject. Did my father pai 
ticularly wish me to be a minister?" 

" No, my dear ; he left no directions^ fiif 
ther than that I was to act in the best way '. 
could for your advantage, and that is th< 
only way I can think of that will give you i 
chance of returning into your own prope 
situation in life." 

"I am glad of it," answered Arthui 
springing up, " for now I may tell you, tha 
I cannot think of being anything but a sol 
dier ; and, unless you absolutely commaw 
me to be a minister, I am sure I never shal 
change my mind. Let Jamie go to school a 
Linton, and let me try what I can do fo 
myself. I think I know a way in which 
shall be able to make a little money, while 
am too young to be a soldier; and, perhap 
when the time comes for me to leave yoi 
this new laird may help me forward in th 
very way I have so much at heart." 
tyJUiam, who did not at all relish the idc 
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Arthur's being a soldier, talked a long 
lile with him, trying to convince him how 
ong it would be in him (even if there were 
c^her objections to the plan) to leave his 
>ther and sister ; but Arthur still keptfina 
his own resolution, and was ouite uscon- 
iced by any argument he could use. At 
t, William thought it best to dispute ^e 
[nt no further at that time, only saying, 
fore he dismissed him for the night, that 
Dhing could ever reconcile him to the 
raght of seeing his master's son enter the 
B as a common soldier ; and he was pretty 
tain that Arthur never could get into the 
ny in any other way. 
'* I must try all in my power," answered 
thur, "to remove this objection; and I 
re you my word that I will not disobey 
a in this point, provided you will promise 
i to prevent me from becoming a soldier, 
>uld I be so fortunate as to get a commis- 
n. It is, to be sure, not very easy to see 
w I can do this ; but I will try, and I do 
t think it is more impossible for me to suc- 
jd than it was for Ueorge Dimock, who, 

all know, had as little chance as I have, 
i yet, by industry and perseverance, he 
ained his wishes at last." 
[n the morning, after Colonel and Mrs. 
aumont had been at the cottage^ 'WViJck^ox 
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observed, while the children were eating 
their porridge for breakfast, that, as he had 
promised that Arthur and the' girls should ; 
go to the house of Glenlyn that evening, he 
hoped they would be busy through the day, ^ 
and get through their ordinary tasks, in time 
to be there by five o'clock, as it might pre- 
vent the laira and his lad v from taking tneir 
walk in the evening, if they were later. 
" You, Arthur, must tell Colonel Beaumont 
that, on consideration, I do not think I can 
spare you from home ; and that, therefore, I 
hope he will not be offended with me for 
declining his kind offer of taking you into 
his family." 

Arthur answered quickly, " I quite under- 
stand, my dear father, what I must say ; I 
mean to decline his offer civilly ; but I must 
take care that there is no chance of his being 
offended with you, as it is entirely from my 
own choice that. I refuse it ; I am aetermined - 
he shall know that it is so; otherwise he 
may serve you as Mr. M*Farlane did poor 
John Nidry ; he may turn you out of your 
nice cottage, for no reason but because i will 
not leave you, and do as he wishes." 
. "Nonsense, Arthur, do as I desire you. 
The laird cannot be so foolish as to be of- 
fended at my wishing to keep a boy of your 
%© a little longer under my own eye." 



>4. 
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" And what good will it do, dear father, to 
let him believe that if I were older than I 
am now, you would agree to let me become 
his servant ? You know very well, that if 
I were ten years older than 1 am, this can 
never happen ; and, therefore, it is better to 
tell him so at once, that he may never give 
us any more uneasiness about it. Trust me 
this once, and you shall see I will get out of 
the business so well, that you shall have no 
reason to find fault with me. We shall part 
good friends, I am sure, if you will only let 
me take my own way." 

William at that moment was called by- 
one of his neighbours to join him in his 
morning's work; he had, therefore, only 
time to say, "See that it is so, Arthur; 
for, recollect, I shall be much displeased if 
ou are guilty of any imprudence at Glen- 



? 



The moment William was gone, Arthur 
called to the children to take their books, 
and after hearing all the four read, asked his 
mother if she wanted him any more that 
morning? 

" No, my dear boy," answered she ; " but 
where are you going, Arthur? had you not 
better take your own book and read? for 
you will only tire yourself if you go out in 
(he heat, and I should like you to look as 
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well as you can when you go to speak to the ; 
laird in the evening." 

"Oh, I shall look well enough, mother. 
I have something to say to John Gibson, at 
the next village ; but I shall take care to be 
home in time for dinner ; or, at least, to go 
with my sisters ; so, if I am not here by the 
time my father comes home, you may tell 
him where I am." Jane rose from her 
wheel, followed him to the door, and looked 
after him. 

" He will get, I doubt, far beyond got ' 
management," thought she, "before many 
years pass over his head. Poor William will 
nave a sore heart if he should turn out either 
disobedient or neglectful of us ; but we have 
done our part for him, as yet, and we trust 
in Providence for the event. He has many 
good qualities, and has only one fault that I 
know of, and that is a proud spirit, though 
no one but myself has ever seen it ; for, till 
now, William's word has been his law." 

Jane was right, to a certain extent, in her 
opinion of Arthur ; but though, from living 
constantly with him, she had observed the 
marked diflFerence there was in his temper 
and conduct from any of the other children, 
she yet was ignorant of the secret which had 
for some time past been the motive of his al- 
most every action. In one of his rambles 
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through the hills in their immediate neigh- 
bourhood, he had acidentally observed an 
old man, who appeared busily engaged in 
picking up something at the bottom of a deep 
ravine which the rain had made between the 
mountains. Wondering what he could pos- 
sibly be about, Arthur determined to go to 
him, and satisfy his curiosity. It was rather 
a dangerous undertaking from the place 
where he was : but young, and thoughtless * 
of consequences, he resolved to mate the 
attempt, and had got nearly two-thirds to- 
wards the spot at which he wished to arrive, 
when, unfortunately, he trod upon a loose 
^ glone, and,' losing his balance, fell. He 
jj rolled to the bottom of the ravine without the 
j9 lightest power of breaking the fall. He was 
^ quite stunned, and lay for some moments 
^ motionless. When he recovered his senses, 
^ he found himself lying upon a miserable lit- 
t tie bed, and the same old man he had seen 
in the ravine sitting by him, nibbinff his 
]s temples with water, while his hands trembled, 
-^ both from age and alarm at the accident he 
t? had just witnessed. Arthur soon recovered, 
p and then he honestly told the man what had 
^ induced him to put himself in so much dan- 
i» ger. 

^ " You did very wrong, my young friend," 
ji said the old man, " to give way to such idle 

I ■ ' M 
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curioBily ; but, if it serves for a wamiag to jig 
yon against being so thoughtless again, it lb 
may, in the end, torn to your advantage, m 
I have lived among these hills for nearly five ' 
years, and, till this day, have never seen a ^ 
nnman being attempt to come down the a 
rocks. Once every week I meet an old herd k 
halfway up the mountain, who always brings ii 
me the little provision I require ; and, in re- 
turn, I give him what pebbles I can pick up ^ 
among the hills during my rambles, whica \ 
he selk in Edinburgh, when he has collected li 
as many as will repay him for his trouble in b 
walking thither. I suppose he finds k i 
answer his purpose, or he would not have \ 
continued to supply me for such a length of 
time; and, as I want but little, and have 
every reason to believe that he has kept my 
secret, we are very good friends, though we 
never exchange a word. It is of the utmost 
consequence £at it should not be known to 
any one that I am yet alive ; and, therefore, 
I ^1 that my safety is endangered by this 
rash attempt of yours to pry into my i^airs, 
and really 1 scarcely know how to act, so as 
to secure my own safety. If I keep you with 
me, your parents will be alarmed ; and in 
the search they will undoubtedly make for 
you, they may discover me ; if I let you re* 
turn to themi I run the risk of your betrays 
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tag to them my hiding place, and I maj be 
dragged firom it to end mj life upon a acaf- 

" Ah, no," cried Arthur, " that shall never 
happen through me. Allow me to return 
home, and I give you my solenm promise, 
tkat nothing shall ever induce me to men- 
tkm to any one my ever having seen you." 

The old man, after some hesitation, agreed 
to let him return home as soon as he thought 
he was sufficiently recovered to be able to 
dimb the hill; and even shewed him an 
easy way of getting out of the ravine, which 
was hid by the brushwood that grew at the 
mouth of it. 

Arthur kept his word, and never mentioned 
to anv one what he had that day discovered ; 
but he could not resist the inclmation of re- 
turning to see his new acquaintance, when- 
ever he had a spare moment to devote to him ; 
and the old' man, finding that the boy could 
be trusted, soon became reconciled to hk 
visits, and in the course of them, amused 
him, from time to time, with the history of 
his own country, and all the events which 
had led to the late rebellion. These stories 
struck Arthur the more, from the imperfect 
recollection he had of his parents ; for, though 
he never hinted, in the slightest degree, his 
suspicions, be had pretty nearly guessed the 
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true cause of his father's misfortunes. ^ 
made him return with increased interes 
listen to the old man's tales ; so that at 
the impression they made upon his mind 
duced him to resolve to become a sole 
One day, when he had been conyersiB 
long time with his friend, the old man sai 
" Arthur, my dear boy, I feel that I 
growing so fond of your society, that I k 
not what will become of me, if I should, 
any means, be deprived of it ; yet I do 
think it is right to entice you to spen< 
much of your time here, if it is spent as 

Profitably as it has yet been. I wish th 
ad the means of procuring a few books, 
if I had them, I think I could, in & 
measure, repay you for the kindness 
have shewn towards a poor miserable 
man, who has not a creature left in 
world but yourself to care for him. 1 1 
a. little money, sufficient to procure all 
are necessary; but the difficulty is, ho^ 
get them purchased and conveyed here 
dare not employ my old herd, for if he k 
that I had any money, I am afraid my peb 
would not satisfy him as the price of 
provisions. Do you think you could 
what I will write down for you, at Lin 
if I give you the money ?" 

" yes," answered Arthur, but iiist^ 
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recollectdng himself, added, " ITo, sir, I am 
afraid not ; for if my fether should hear that 
I have done so, and question me, I must 
either betray your secret, or offend him very 
much : and though I should like to learn 
anything you can teach me, yet not even the 
hope of learning Latin could induce me to 
do either." 

" You are a good and considerate boy, my 
dear, and I was very wrong in putting such 
a temptation in your way. I must try my 
herd by a promise of an additional number 
of stones, if he will get me what I want ; but 
it is time for you to leave me ; I shall be 
able to tell you how I have succeeded, the 
next time I see you." 

The result was, that the herd procured 
an old French grammar, which Arthur began 
to study the very next visit he made to the 
mountain ; and he paid so much attention to 
the instructions of his old friend, that, at the 
time of his first introduction to Colonel Beau- 
mont, a period of nearly six months after he 
had commenced learning, he could read pretty 
well a French New Testament that the old 
man possessed, and could also converse flu- 
ently m the French language. He carefully, 
however, concealed his acquirements for fear 
of being obliged by their disclosure to betray 
old Robert, as he now called his master ; and 
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he was even, if possible, more cautk 
concealing his visits to the mounta: 
their value became more understood, 
the eflfects they produced in enlighteni 
mind. 

It may be easily guessed, from the 
narrative, whither he meant to ben 
steps when he parted from Jane. H 
oflf in the opposite direction, in order t 
vent her from knowing exactly whe 
was going; but, soon turning round, 1 
short cut across the fields, and in hi 
hour was at the old man's side, relat 
him all his difficulties with regard 
laird's offer, and his father's wish of m 
him a minister, and soliciting his adv 
the best methods of avoiding these prop 
as'he declared he almost equally detest 
thoughts of both. 

Old Robert, much to Arthur's disap 
ment, approved highly of William's pi 
his son, and endeavoured to convim 
boy that it was a great mark of kindr 
his father to be willing to incur such i 
pense as would be necessary for fitting 
for the church, which could only be do 
his living with the most scrupulous fru 
for many years. Arthur allowed tb^ 
Bess of this remark, but said^ that he 
xiot, he was sure, feel happy, if he wei 
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allowed to see more of the world than he 
could ever do as a clergyman; and that, if 
he could only contrive some method of ma- 
king a little money, sufficient to support him 
till he had learnt Latin, which his old friend 
had promised to teach him as soon as he had 
made himself master of French, he felt quite 
certain that in a few years he should be able 
to TM>nvince his father, that his choice of 
I being a soldier was a much better plan for 
him ; particularly as brother Jamie had no 
: objection to be a minister, and could take his 
f place at Linton school. " I will not go there 
k myself," continued he, " for I have no right 
i to put my father to that expense, if I do not 
I mean to follow his advice afterwards ; and aa 
I know you can teach me as well as Mr, 
i Cameron, it would not, I think, be right to 
be the means of preventing Jamie from hav- 
r ing the advantage of the school." 
! " There is some truth, Arthur, in this last 

; remark," said his kind old friend, " and I 
will agree, most willingly, to teach you Latin, 
I both for your brother's sake and your own^ 
: I provided that, by doing so, I do not encourage 
'■ you to resist your father's wishes. But you 
must recollect that I am a very old man, and 
may not live long enough to be of much ser- 
vice to you: and that, if you refuse now to 
go to school, your &ther may be so offended 
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with you, as never to put it in vou] 
again; and then, in the event of mj 
you wil] lose everv prospect of ac 
either education or Knowledge." 

"I will run the risk, sir, rathe 
promise to do what I am sure will m 
quite miserable. But I must leave y< 
as my father will be displeased if I ai 
home at the ho^r of dinner. When 
see you, you must tell me what book 
have to begin Latin with, and I will t 
to procure it, in some way or other, 1 
opportunity." 

"Very well, Arthur, but think i 
what I have said, before you absolu 
fuse your father's offer." Arthur 
assent, and ran off to the village that 
told his mother he was going to ; an( 
he is conversing with John Gibson, v 
return to his brothers and sisters, wh 
left at home busily engaged in thinl 
their intended visit to Glenlyn. 
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CHAPTER m. 

when she saw Arthur run off, had re- 
1 into the house. After giving each of 
tie girls their morning's task of needle- 
she sat down herself to her wheel, and 
me time was so much occupied in 
Qg on the uneasiness she was afraid 
nd husband might suffer, from the dis- 
n of his foster son, that she did not hear 
vas passing between the children ; at 
e heard Jamie say — 
other, I wish the laird would offer to 
le for his servant. I am sure I would 
say no to him, for I should like very 
to live at Glenlyn. Do you think my 
would let me go, if he were to ask me V\ 
Oy Jamie. I dare say, when you are a 
Ider, your father would be very glad of 
n offer ; but you are such a little fellow, 
5u could be of no use to the laird yet." 
un glad Arthur won't go," said Allen, 
should hate to see him dressed up like 
- the flunkies that live at the house ; 
3sides, what would become of us all 
It home? Jessie and Annie would 
learn to write, for my father has so 
ime, that it is very seldom they ever 
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get a lesson from him, now that my 1 
IS able to teach them; but come, Jai 
us go and dig the potatoes, or they 
too late for dinner, and father will be 
if they are not ready by the time he 
home. Away went the boys, and fc 
minutes there was not a word spol 
last Jessie said — 

" Annie, do jrou think the lady woi 
to have my white hen? it is the onl; 
I have that is my own ; and I shoul 
much like to give it to her, if I tho 
would make her happy." 

"Your white hen,! Jessie! Sure 
would not give it away ? for then, yoi] 
we could never have any more pretty 
ens, and mother would not be able 
you a new frock, as she did with the 
she got for them." 

"That is very true, Annie; I < 
think of that Well, then, I believe 
not give her the hen ; but 111 tell yo 
I can do, I can give her six new-lai 
that I have. I did mean to give t" 
you upon your birthday ; but, perha 
will wait till she has laid some more, ai 
you shall certainly have them." 

" Oh, ffive her them, if you please, i 
answered her edster; but she sighed 
Mtid 86) and remained silent for adme n 
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little Jeasie looked up. " Annie, my dear 
sister, you are angry with me; pray, pray 
forgive me. I won t give away your eggs, 
if you don't like to wait for the others. 1 
would not make you unhappy for any plea- 
sore I might have in giving the lady a 
present Gome, kiss me, and tell me you 
forgive me." 
i " I am not angry, Jessie, I was only think- 
injg how happy our brothers would have been 
with the pudding my mother meant to have 
made on my birthday. You know she prom-, 
ised to bring home some plums, from Linton, 
the next time she went to market, if you 
kept vour eggs. Besides, father said we 
should, carry a piece of it to poor Janet Fin- 
lay, who is so ill, and as I told her of it, I 
' doubt she will be disappointed." 

" I won't give them awav on any account, 
Annie. I quite forgot all about the pud- 
: ding; or rather, (continued she, blushing,) 
► I was thinking so much about the pleasure 
r of giving a present to. the lady, that I did 
I not take time to recollect anything else." 

" Well, pray don't cry, my dear Jessie. I 
I am very glad vou won't give away the eggs, 
for the sake of our brothers and tf anet ; but, 
.' otherwise, you should have been quite wel- 
3t come, if you thought it would make you 
* happy; and if ypu still wish to give the 
t " • 5 ' 
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lady sometliing, I will cut a beautiful 
<rf my moss roses,.and give them to 
carry to Glenlyn ; perhaps she will lik 
nearly as well as tne eggs ; for there 
roses at the house this year, my fath( 
owing to the masons having taken tl 
away in building the new wing." 

Jessie's eyes sparkled with delight 
nie's good-natured oflfer. She put h< 
&t arms round her sister's neck, and 
her, said, "I believe you are the ve 
sister in the world, and I love you so 
that I wonder how I ever can vex yo 

"She is a very good little girl, ii 
said Jane, who had been listening 
abovQ^Qonversation ; " and you, Jessie 
to love Tier dearly, for she is ever r( 
sacrifice her own wishes to please yo 
if you have finished your work, yc 
go out and play till dinner time ; onl 
go far firom the door, as your fatt 
soon be home." 

As soon as the family had dined, ^ 
left them to go to his work ; and whe 
thought it time for the children to set 
Glenlyn, she sent them away, with 
charges to behave well, and do whate 
laird and the lady desired them. S 
exceedingly anxious that Jessie should 
the lady, and with well-meant attenti 
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diseased her in a white frock and blue sash, 

ifi hopes that the natural beauty of the child^ 

and her neat appearance, might induce Mr& 

Beaumont to pay her more attention than 

the rest. " And who knows," thought she, 

•' bat, as the lady has no children of her own, 

she may take a fancy to the poor thing, and 

- have her often come to see her, which might 

r be of great use, in shewing her how ladies 

E ought to behave, far better than I can pre- 

* tend to teach her." 

ii Jessie, however, no sooner appeared at the 
door, in all her finery, than Arthur stoutly 
ee objected to her dress being different from 
> ; Annie's. " I am sure, mother," said he, " my 
R-: &ther would not like to have her wear that 
ir frock ; it is only making her particular, and 
^■' that is the last thing he would wish." 
z. Jane was surprised. She knew very well 
<fe it was very likely that William would, if he 
% saw her, make an objection to her being dif- 
ferently dressed from the others, and had, 
[fii purposely, deferred putting on the frock till 
J4 he was gone. She tried to persuade Arthur 
zsi libat as she had bought it with the money 
Eias that Jessie's chickens had produced, there 
r t could be no harm in her wearing it now, 
vt when she was going to visit at the laird's ; 
\fm ^t ArthAir was unconvinced, and Jane, half 
doubting in her own mind if she was acting 
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properly, agreed to change it for one siimiltt 
to Annie's. At last they left her, all happy 
and contented but Jessie, who by no means 
relished the loss of her finery. They walked 
quietly along the road till they got into the 
Glen, when Arthur, who had a hold of eack 
of his sister's hands, said, "Jessie, my dear, 
you must not be angry with me for making 
our niother take oflf your pretty fixxjk. I am 
sure the lady will oe quite as much pleased 
to see you in the one you have on, as she 
would have been if you had gone in that fine 
one, which might have displeased our good 
father very much, and likewise have made 
her think that our mother was very extrava- 
gant. Besides, why should you wish to be 
different from Annie ? she is quite contented 
with her checked one, and you know, very 
well, that she is the best girl of the two." 

" O yes, brother, I know that very well; 
but that frock looked so pretty, I should 
have liked to have worn it, fcr all that: 
however, I'll tell you what I will do. I wi. 
save all my chickens next year, and get 
mother to buy Annie one, and then we may 
both wear them." 

" I think mother would do very wrong to 
spend so much money on what is so little 
wanted, for I am sure both Annie and you 
look as well as you are, and can do very 



\ 
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nthout white frocka, which are only 
itlefolks ; wait till you are able to spin 
)ur8elf, and then, if you wish to wear 
ng SO fine, I shall not object to your 
r it, and, I dare say, neither will our 

wish, Arthur," said Annie, "you had 
5sie wear her frock, for she looks so 
•retty in it, it does one good to look at 
I never knew you do an unkind thing 
of us, before ; but I really thought it 
>ry ill-natured of you to make mother 
ofiF, for she was more proud of seeing 
essed, than even Jessie was herself; 
ben she had tied the riband round her 
I saw the tears in her eyes, as she 
her." 

Dther is very kind," said Arthur, 
itfully, "but it is best as it is, since 
id not one to put on like it, and Jessie 
) a good girl, and think no more about 

y were now within sight of the house 
nlyn. As they drew near, the little 
lung closer to their brother, and seemed 
jned at the thought of entering those 
that they had always before been so 
r forbidden to approach. Arthur, how- 
lad no such fear, and walked stoutly 
the door that led to the servants' apart- 
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ments, and knocked. An elderly man, 
livery, opened it, and immediately said, " 
you are the children from the village, t 
my mistress expects. Come in, she will 
you in a few minutes. Sit down till I 
ner you are here." He then, after shew 
them into the hall, left them. "Whs 
pretty place this is," said Jessie ; " but, c 
Arthur, who can that be that stands in 
corner, and makes such a ticking noise ?' 

"A clock, you foolish thing," answe 
Arthur ; " it is finer than ours at home, 
it is just for the same purpose." 

" Ah, I see now ; but listen, our clock c 
not strike like that." 

At that moment the clock, which wi 
musical one, played a tune before strik 
the hour, to the great admiration of 
children ; even Arthur could not underst 
what that meant, and got off his seat to wj 
it. He had scarcely sat down again, w 
the servant came to desire them to go 
stairs to the drawing-room. 

Mrs. Beaumont met them on the land 
place, and, kissing the little girls, told tl 
she was very glad to see them at Glen 
She received Jessie's roses with great g 
humour, and taking down a handsome 
fix>m the mantel-piece, put them into it, \ 
ing, that they were the only roses she 
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had that year, for that hers had all been de- 
stroyed : and, as she was very fontd of moss 
roses, she felt particularly obhged by Jes8ie!B 
.present. 

"They are Annie's roses, ma'am; she was 
so kind as to give ^them to me, to bring 
you." 

" I am very much obliged to Annie, then, 
as well as to you, and shall take eare to re- 
member it. But, Arthur, have you altered 
your mind since last night ? I hope you will 
not now refuse to come and live with me." 

" I am sorry I cannot say that I will," an- 
swered Arthur ; " I hope that the laird will 
not be offended with me for refusing his 
offer. I have always wished to go to school^ 
and though I cannot go now, I yet hope that 
I may be able by and by to do so. Mean- 
time, I think it is my duty to teach my bro- 
thers what my &ther has taken so much 
pains to instruct me in, and therefore, ma'anii 
I must not think of leaving home." 

" But Arthur, if you come here, the Colonel 
will take care to send you to school next 
summer, and your father, I think, might 
teach the other boys in the evenings. I aip. 
afraid you do not wish to come, or you might 
be able to contrive to get his leave. I hope 
you are not an idle boy, and love climbing 
m the woods better than working?" 
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Arthur's fece crimsoned. **No, ma'am, I 
am not an idle boy, I hope ; but I do not 
like to be a servant, and my father is kind 
enough to let me choose for myself. I know 
the laird and you mq^nt it in kindness, when 
you offered to take me to live here, but I am 
determined to be a soldier ; and till I am old 
enough for that, I must remain at home, and 
make myself as useful to my father and mo- 
ther as I can." 

"A soldier, child ! what can have put such 
a fancy into your head? does your father 
wish you to be a soldier ?" 

"Ifo, ma'am, he does not like it very 
much ; but I hope he will agree to it, when 
the time comes; and till then, I must take 
care to do nothing that might prevent me 
from holding a commission, if I am ever so 
fortunate as to^get one. John Dimock told |^ 
me, that a servant could never be an officer, 
as lon^ as he Kved ; and, therefore, I can- 
not thmk of doing what might hinder my 
success in the only way I care anything 
about" 

Colonel Beaumont, who had come into the 
room during this conversation, said — 

" So you expect to get a commission, AA 
thur? I am afraid you are likely to be dial 
appointed, for it is not very easy to procuri 
one without money, even for a gentleman'! 
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azul in your father's situatioD, I see no 

je in the world you have for it." 

will wait, sir, for some years, and try. 

very young yet, and perhaps, by the 

[ am old enough, I may be so fortunate 

get some friend to help me." 

!ou are an odd little fellow ; but a few 

will, I hope, make you wiser." 
P'ill you come and live with me, Jessie ?" 
I Mrs. Beaumont ; "I should like you 
companion very much." 
f Annie comes, too," answered the child, 
I cannot leave her, on any account." 
Vill you come, then, Annie? for I posi- 
r must have one of you." 
fo, ma'am, I cannot leave my mother, 
^h I am much obliged to you." 

never saw such a family in my life," 
VIrs. Beaumont ; " not one of them can 
mpted to leave their home ; but I must 
: to your mother, and see if she will not 

me one of you; for I have set my 
on having a little scholar to amuse me 
winter, and either of you would do 
^" 

3ome along," interrupted the Colonel, 
. let the children have some fruit: I 
had it placed in the parlour for them ; 
irhen they have eaten it, they shall walk 
nd see the garden." 
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Mrs. Beaumont led them into the par 
and, thinking that they would enjoy t 
selves more if left alone, she took the Cole 
arm, and said that they would walk oi 
the gravel walk, and when they were 
fied, they might come out to them. 

"What can we do with this bgy?" 
she to her husband, when alone. ** I i 
felt so interested for a child in my lif 
cannot imagine what can have put this j 
into his head : unless we can get him to 
up so foolish a whim, we shall never pi 
with him to come to us." 

"We must do nothing at present 
dear ; for if we were to try to persuade 
to come to us, his father might oblige h: 
comply, and he, in that case, would 
upon us as enemies, rather than fri 
Let us leave him to follow his wishes fo 
present ; and in a year or two, when h< 
got more sense, he will, in all probabilit 
glad to accept the offer we have now : 
him. I think, however, if you are in ea 
in wishing for one of the girls, it v 
really be a good plan, both for you an 
child, since your sister has refused to le* 
have one of hers : they are both nice 
dren, and I have little doubt their pa 
may easily be persuaded to part with oi 
them." 
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" I am quite serious, Charles. I have long 
wished to have a little girl to bring up, and 
was much mortified that Susan would not 
trust any one of her daughters with me. 
This child, if I take her, must stand in my 
niece's place ; and, in time, I have no fear 
of attaching her to me, and making her a 
comfort to us both in our old age." 

The Colonel smiled, and pressing her hand, 
said, " I know my wife can be trusted, and 
that, if she does take this poor little girl out 
of the hands of her own parents, she will do 
her duty by her, and not merely make her a 
plaything, to be cast away when the novelty 
is over. If you seriously intend to bring he: 
here, I shall consider myself bound to provide 
for her, in case of our death, with at least a 
moderate competency; therefore, before we 
engage in it, we must study the children, see 
which of them is most likely to suit us, and 
then consult their father, before we absolutely 
determine between them. He is a very sen- 
sible man, and would, I have no doubt, ob- 
ject to allow his child to be brought up here, 
unless it should be clearly understood what 
our views are in taking her. I would rather 
have him satisfied on the subject, before it is 
mentioned at all to his wife, as his judgment 
is far superior, in my opinion, to hers. Be- 
sides, he may have reasons of his own to 
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prevent his acceptance of our oflfer, 'wliich 
we know nothing about ; just as he has re- 
jected the plan we had for Arthur. I think 
the best way will be for me to send a message S: 
to him, by his son, desiring him to conw d 
hither to-morrow evening, when he has fin- &3 
ished his work, and till then, you had better M 
say no more to the children on the subject 
** I have taken a great deal of pains to as- 
certain the character of both William and 
his wife, this morning. Mr. Brown, who 
knows every man in his parish perfectly 
well, assures me that there is not a more re- 
spectable couple in it, than they are. They 
came to reside here, it seems, soon after tlie 
Eebellion, having quitted Edinburgh on ac- 
count of the children's health. During the » 
five years they have been here, they have p] 
conducted themselves with the greatest in- a 
dustry and propriety. I mean, therefore, to ^ 
give them every possible encouragement, 
whether they let us have their child or not; \k 
and with this view, I have been thinking of U 
offering William the little farm that lies on h 
the opposite side of the glen. It may help 
him to rear his family much better than his 
wages as a common ploughman can possibly 
do. He is quite equal to the management 
of it, Mr. Brown says, and will act, he is 
sure, like an honest man towards me." 



•\ 
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it tiiis moment, the children having fin- 
jd their repast, came out upon the lawn,- 
[their kind entertainers called to them to 
ow them into the garden. Here Annie's 
mtion was drawn towards the flowers; 
^ timid as she was, she ventured to ask 
I. Beaumont the names of several she had 
er before seen, and was made almost wild 
b delight by the promise of different kinds 
eeds to plant in her own little garden. 
You don't seem so fond of flowers, Jessie, 
your sister; have you no garden at 
le ?" 

essie smiled. "Yes, ma'am, I have a 
ien, but I don't much like to work in it, 
ause it dirties my hands ; but Annie 
er cares for that, and therefore, she 
its all the flowers and vegetables that 
w in it : is not that very kind and good 
ler?" 

You should tell the lady, Jessie, that you 
I the chickens for me, and drive home the 
' when our. brothers are away, and so we 
ix)th obliged to one another. My mother 
i, that is the way good sisters should live 
jther." 

Ah, Annie, you know that you are a 

jh^better girl than I am ; for, whenever I 

it you to do anything for me, you always 

and do it directly ; but sometimes I for- 
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get what you ask me to do, and my mother 
•is angry with you; and yet, ma'am, I don't 
think she ever told that it was my fault, in 
her life, but has always tried to hide from 
my mother anything she thought would 
make her ailgry with me." 

" You are both good girls, I think," said 
Mrs. BeaumoDt, laughing, " I scarcely know 
which is the best ; but, Annie, if you have 
seen enough of the flowers, we will walk 
down this path that leads to the water, and 
I will shew Jessie my chickens ; for I am 
also very fond of feeding chickens, and visit 
them every evening." 

About half-way towards 'the river stood 
the farm yard; there Jessie felt more at 
home than her sister. The chickens and 
ducks delighted her exceedingly, and in her 
eagerness to look at a brood of young turkeys, 
she ran towards them, without observing the 
turkey cock, which, on seeing her approach 
the nest, flew at her, with his feathers all 
ruffled, and making a terrible noise. Poor 
Jessie screamed with terror, while Annie, 
pale as a sheet, endeavoured to rescue her; 
and, heedless of her own danger, she got be- 
tween her sister and the bird, and spreading 
her arms out, covered her with her petticoat 
Their fright made them both fall to the 
ground; and by the time Mis. Beaumont got 
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eir assistance, they were clasped in each 
•'s arms, while the turkey cock was 
.ming and blustering almost on Annie's 
, who still guarded her sister, as well as 
strength would allow her to do. Mrs. 
Lmont soon drove the bird oflF, but it 
a long time before she could restore 
children to their former cheerfulness; 
for the rest of the evening, they kept a 
hold of each other's hands, as if they 
i only feel safety by the side of one 
ber. 

le present of a beautiful little lamb at 
Drought the roses into their cheeks. It 
lost its mother, and had been brought up 
le dairy-maid ; it was so tame as to let 
I fondle it. Mrs. Beaumont tied a green 
>n round its neck, and said it should be 
lome by their brother Arthur, and that 
lould belong equally to the two sisters, 
pleasure they felt in talking of their 
mt, restored their tongues, and they 
prattled away as merrily as ever, 
eantime, Arthur had been walking in 
glen with the Colonel, who had shewn 
his horses and cattle, and everything 
aought likelv to amuse him ; and when 
were joined by his sisters and Mrs. Beau- 
t, both parties felt regret at being obliged 
sparate. It was, however, gettmg late, 
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and therefore, Mrs. Beaumont thought 
time to send them home. Before th 
her, she presented each of the girls 
small needle-case, well filled, and a vei 
psalm book, such as they required to t 
church ; to Arthur she gave a pocket 
with his name written on it. The O 
likewise, gave him half-a-crown, and e 
the girls a sixpence. 

A happier group, perhaps, never y 
through the glen, than our young £ 
who could scarcely take time to lea< 
pretty lamb, so impatient were they tc 
their treasures, and have their curiositj 
fied, in seeing their brothers at home 
two small parcels, directed for them, 
the Colonel had intrusted to the care < 
thur, who promised to deliver them w 
examination. 

As they approached their own dooi 
were seen by Jane, who stood anx 
waiting for their return. She was 
as much pleased at the sight of the lai 
the children were. They ran into the 
to display all their presents to their f 
as soon as he had examined them, he 
Arthur what had passed between hii 
the laird. 

"Nothing more, dear father, than 
have told him I cannot accept his offe 
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feackred to be a soldier ; and he knows, 
as well as I do, that if I were to live aa a 
servant now with him, I could never after- 
waixls be an officer." 

" Who told you that, Arthur? I am sure 
I did not know it." 

"John Dimock told me so when he came 
to see his fether, last year, and I have never 
forgotten it." 

" And did not the laird think you a very 
feolish boy for talking of being an officer? 
I am sure I shall be ashamed to see him, 
after your havmg talked such nonsense to 
tim.'^ 

"O, you need not mind what I said, for 
Idle laira only latched, and told me I should 
be wiser by and by ; and, as he was not 
of^ded, I tiiought it best to say no more 
about it. But though he thinks me so foolish 
at present, he will, perhaps, be the very per- 
son to help me when I want assistance, pro- 
vided he tiiinks I deserve his countenance. 
He asked me a good many questions about 
how long you hi^ lived in Edinburgh, and 
if you were bom there. I said I did not 
know much about it I believed you had 
been a long time there, and that my mother 
did not like the town, and so you cama 
I here." 

" That was all right," answered William ; 

6 
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" bat do yon know at aU wl 
see me for to-morrow ?" 

" No, father ; he did not 
ness he had with you ; only h 
tell you to be sure and coi 
something particular to say tc 

" I suppose I must go, theR, 
much lite the visit. Now, 
dears, how we can tie up yo 
for the night; and to-mon 
Laurie, the herd, to take it U 
the laird's sheep. If we tal 
may be a great help to us ne:; 

Jamie and Allen had opem 
and found a New Testament i 
shilling. The moment they s 
they ran with it to their rnotl 
to her to keep for them, as tl 
done on their first coming ho 
Isdrd give you any money, I 
Jane. 

" Yes, mother," answered 
ing, "he did, he gave me 1 
wish to buy a book with it, 
cannot give it to you, unless 
not choose me to have it." 

"The money is your owi 
may use it as you please, pro^ 
me what you buy: at the 
dear boy, I must say I think 
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ieal of moxiey to spend on a book. Do 
now that that sum would nearly pay 
fa year's schooling at Linton?" 
38, father, I do know that, but I cannot 
ichool without a book, and the one I 
o buy is a Latin Grammar ; I think I 
am a great deal of it at home, and 
irhen I get any more money, I may go 
kA with it" 

liam shook>his head, but at last gave 
isent to Arthur's going to Linton the 
ay to make his purchase. When this 
ttled, Arthur ventured to mention a 
le had in view, and which was what 
im that morning to John Gibson, who 
stone-mason, and was employed at this 
>y a gentleman in the neighbourhcK)d, 
[a a number of smiall houses, on the 
Ian with the village of Carlin's Loup. 
r, in his wanderings, often passed that 
nd had several times asked John to 
dm how to build. The man was glad 
ompanion to converse with, and gave 
rme instructions, till at last he became 
ert that he offered to pay him, if he 
come and help him to get the job done* 
r caught at the offer, as a way to get a 
loney to purchase the books he wanted : 
red, if his father would allow him to 
bur hours every day, to g^ve loixa fsoLr 
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pence at the end of the week. Arthur was 
rather afraid William would object to this 
engagement, and mentioned it now with great 
trepidation. Contrary to hia expectations, 
his father agreed to it directly, provided he 
did not neglect his book. The truth was, 
William thought that both John and Arthur 
would soon tire of their s^reement, and, in 
the mean time, it would assist him to get out 
of the scrape with the laird, which he could 
not help fearing might otherwise have brougbt 
him into difficulties. 

This point being settled, William desired 
the children to be quiet, and shut the doo^ 
as it was time for family worship ; whidi haij 
ing performed, they all drew round the supp 
table, though the little ones could scarcely e 
for relating all they had seen at Glenlyn. 

In the morning, as soon as Arthur 
heard his brothers read, he left the he 
telling his mother he would hear his 
in the evening, as he must be with 
Gibson by nine o'clock. He took a pie 
bread and cheese in his pocket, as he wH 
go to Linton before he returned home. ] 

The day passed as it usually did witi 
young folks in the cottage, each occsf 
with their respective tasks, till the ev# 
when William returned from his worlf 
prepared for his visit c| 
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William walked to Glenlyn, and vas ini- 
Qcdiately shewn up to the dining-room, 
?here the Colonel was expecting him. After 
he usual compliments of welcoming him to 
he house, the Colonel desired him to take a 
eat, as he had a great deal to say to him. 

William took a chair, but could not help 
v^ishing himself fairly out of the house again ; 
le feared, that by some imprudence of Ar- 
hur's, the laird might suspect some part of 
lis secret. How much then was he relieved, 
vhen Colonel Beaumont began by telling 
lim that he had sent for him to lay before 
lim a plan, which his wife had very much 
it heart, provided it met with his approba- 
k>ru He then stated her wish to have one 
>f the little girls to educate. " Before I re- 
seive youY answer, William, you muSt under- 
stand the footing on which we are willing to 
ake your daughter. My wife never had any 
shildren of her own, and, for some time past, 
ve have come to the resolution of adoptmg a 
jhild of her sister Mrs. Munro ; but no in- 
lucement we can hold out, is powerful enough 
o make her consent to part with any one of 
ler girls. We have, therefore, been looking 
)ut for a child who would supply our niece's 
jlace. Both Mrs. Beaumont and I have been 
exceedingly pleased with the manner in which 
yon have reared your children. The girls 



1 



86 THE SCOTTISH ORPHANS. 

are sweet tempered, and well princi 
their age ; either of them will suit < 
pose exactly, if you and your wife an 
to allow one of them to reside with 
it is a companion my wife wishes to 
herself, of course she intends to give 
education of a gentlewoman. It w 
no favour to the child to remove he 
her natural station in life, without i 
to her the means of remaining in the 
mean to place her in ; I, therefore 
myself to give her five hundred p< 
my death, and will place that sun 
hands of any person you choose to i 
hold in trust for her." 

William listened attentively wl 
Colonel was speaking. The advan 
gaining an education for Jessie stri 
forcibly, which, in the view of her 
ever being again restored to their inh( 
would be of the utmost consequence 
all ; at the same time, the promise 
indirectly made his master, by bo 
him, when he expressed his wishes 
scaffold, that his children should b< 
in his own family, staggered him, an 
solved, before he decided, to take tim< 
sider over all the circumstances, and 
he felt he must, in some degree, con 
thur, who, being aware of Jessie's 1 
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wellas of his own, might think himself en- 
titled to have, at least, an opinion upon an 
afEstir of so much consequence to them both. 

When the Colonel had finished, William, 
with this view, said, after expressing himself 
folly aware of the kindness and consideration 
of the offer, that it was a thing of too much 
consequence for him to give an immediate 
answer; and therefore he hoped that the 
laird would allow him a few days to think it 
over, and also to consult with his wife. " Our 
girls," said he, " are very dear to us, and were 
Sie one you want to be entirely separated 
from us, I should not hesitate a moment in 
reftising to part from my child ; but as you 
are likely to live so near to us that we can 
see her every day, if we please, the advan- 
tages held out are so great, that, unless I see 
some difficulty in the way that I am not 
aware of at present, I believe I shall accept, 
with gratitude, the offer you have so kindly 
made, and Jessie shall be yours. This is my 
present feeling; yet, till I have consulted my 
wife, and thought over all its various points, 
I do not pledge myself to the agreement." 

" That is exactly, William, what I expected 
from your good sense ; I shall willingly give 
you time to make up your mind ; but you 
mention Jessie's name. Have you any reason 
for fixing on her in preference to Annie?" 



'^ Yes, Bir, I have a reason whioh weigbi 
with me so strongly that I cann6t, on any 
account, alter my choice. Annie is mvm 
more timid than Jessie, and her mother, I 'h 
know, will never consent to it; and there- w 
fore, if you take one of them, it must be Jes^e. a 
It. is only with her I can consent to such m k 
arrangement." i 

" Very well, William, whichever of them b 
you please ; my wife and I will be quite con- n 
tented if you only give us one of them. But k 
what is to be done with- this boy of yoxirs? I 
never heard anything iiK>re ridiculous than 
his whim of being a soldier. Who could 
have put that into his head ?" 

" A neighbour's son, who, through the in* 
terest of some of his mother's friends, ob 
tained a commission about two years ago; 
but I think it best to say as little about it, ak 
present, as possible. Opposition often makes 
young folks more obstinate in their own con* 
ceit than if they are left to reflection. Arthur 
is too young, by several years, to leave home 
in any way, and, whilst he continues indus> 
trious and diligent in his employments, I care 
yery little about his talking of what is to 
happen five or six years hence. He wiU 
know better by that time, I hope, and follow 
a safer trade." 

"You are acting like a prudent^ sensiblo 
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man, and a kind, indulgent father. Leave 
Arthnr alone for a year or two, and I have 
4o doubt he will agree to anything we wish : 
but I have another subject, William, to talk 
with you upon. Hiave you any objection to 
tBike upon you the management of a small 
&rm? I am looking out for a respectable 
tenant for Lochmore, and Mr. Brown has 
recommended you as the fittest man he knows 
to be put into it. If you will accept of it, I 
am resolved to give you the first offer." 

"Has Mr. Brown, indeed, been so kind, 
sir? I am truly obliged, and proud to think 
that he has mentioned me so favourably to 
my master; but I cannot accept such an 
offer; to become your tenant in Lochmore, 
would require more money than I can any 
how undertake to advance." 

" If that is your only reason for refusing 
to engage in it, I think I can remove the ob- 
jection, by advancing you a hundred pounds, 
which you shall pay me when it suits your 
own convenience. It is of great consequence 
for me to have a steady, industrious man in 
that farm; therefore, you really will be con- 
ferring a favour on me if you will become 
my tenant." 

William was quite overcome for a moment. 
It had been a great sacrifice to him to resign 
bis snug farm at Monteith, at the time of hia 
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master's death ; and though he never, for an 
instant, repented the part he had acted in fe- 
vour of the children, yet it was not surprising 
that the difference in his present situation, 
together with the increasing difi&culties of a 
large family, should sometimes bring back to 
his mind the comfortable home he had aban* 
doned In the ColoneFs generous offer he 
now saw a reward for all his sacrifiee& 
From his knowledge of the farm, he was 
certain he could both make a comfortable 
living for himself, and pay his generous 
'master, in a very short time, the money he 
was willing to aavance. 

As soon as he was able to speak, he said, 
" I willingly and thankfully, sir, accept yof 
liberal offer, and, if I am spared for a vc 
few years, I trust, with the help of Pr 
dence, to be able to pav you both the pria 
plJ and interest of wnat you are willing 

tnce for me. Likewise, I hope I sha" 
to shew you, that Mr. Brown has j 
nmended an ungrateful man to yl 
notice. I am not ignorant of what iaf 
quired in the prudent management ^ 
mrm ; neither my wife nor myself will i| 
trouble or pains to make Lochmore a qrf 
to the estate of Glenlyn." i 

" Very well, William, that is now atf 
gain between us. I shall give orders tqi 
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a proper lease drawn out for twenty years, 
and tnerefore you may tell your wife that, in 
three months from this time, I hope to see 
her and her family settled at Lochmore." 

William continued conversing with his 
future landlord on many points which re- 
quired to be settled between them, to a late 
Hour ; and, when he quitted Glenlyn, he pro- 
mised to return that day week, ana give Mrs. 
Beaumont his final answer on the subject of 
Jessie. 

On reaching his own house, he found all 
the children in bed, except Arthur, who had 
prevailed on his mother to allow him to sit 
up till his father came home, as she could 
not help feeling uneasy at the long stay he 
had made at Glenlyn. William's cheerful 
countenance, however, as he entered his cot- 
tage, instantly set the anxious heart of his 
affectionate wife at rest, and she quickly pre- 
pared his supper, before she asked a word of 
his news from the house. When they were 
seated round their cheerful fire, William said, 
" Gude wife, I must have a tankard of our 
harvest beer to-night; give Arthur the 
money, and let him go to John Finlay's and 
get it. I do not often indulge in such ex- 
travagance, but I have good news for you, 
and I feel as if I should be the better for it 
after my walk." 
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'' I am sure you shall have the beer, gi)jde 
man; run, Arthur, and fetch some," an- 
swered Jane ; " I do not believe there has 
been a drop in the house this twelvemonth 
before. What is your news? It must he 
good, I think, for I have not seen you k^k 
so like yourself for many a day." 

Instantly kissing his wife, he told her he 
would drink her health, as mistress of Loch- 
more farm, to which the laird had appointed 
him tenant, through the kind recommenda- 
tion of Mr. Brown. 

" This is news, indeed, gude man. I think 
I must drink your health myself, if I could 
believe that you were not joking." 

" No, Jane, I am not joking ; it is really 
true : the laird desired me to tell you, from, 
himself, that your house should be ready for 
you by the end of November. We have 
quite settled everything, I believe ; and, 
while I am a living man, I shall never for- 
get the kindness and liberality of Colonel 
Beaumont, nor yet the obligation I am ^under 
to our worthy minister. But it grows late. 
Let us go to bed now, and to-morrow rnom- 
ing I will tell you all about our plans, and 
many other things that I want to consult 
with you upon. And you, Arthur, must 
go out with me in the morning, when I go 
to my work. J have something to say to 
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9B 



, that is only for your private ear; so, 
lember, don^t keep me waiting, or I shall 
very angrv." With these words they 
krated, and retired to rest, as pleased and 
tented as such worthy, virtuous people 
5t ever be, when they are conscious of 
ing performed their duties. 
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CHAPTER rV. 

In the morning, William found Arthur wait- 
ing to accompany him, as he had desired. 
He had judged it prudent to hold a conver- 
sation with him, in the first instance, on the 
subject of Jessie's going to Glenlyn, before he 
even mentioned it to his wife. If he found 
the boy averse to the plan, he scarcely thought 
himself at liberty to pursue it. Arthur list- 
ened to William's story in silence, and then, 
grasping his hand, said — 

" I thank yog, my dear feither, for the con- 
fidence you have now placed in me. Deeply 
do I feel your kindness in this, as well as in 
all your conduct to us, since we have been 
your children. If I live, I trust I shall be 
able to prove what my feelings are, by some- 
thing better than words. I am a proud boy, 
and I own, with shame, that, had you agreed 
to give the laird my sister, without telling me 
of it, it is very likely I might have been 
more angry and hurt, than I have the small- 
est right to be with any measure you think 
proper to adopt. But now the case is quite 
different; and I feel that I am too young to 
pretend to give an opinion upon the subject, 
lou are by fiw the best judge of what is 
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lly for Jessie's advantage; and as Mrs. 
lumont does not mean her to be considered 
he light of a servant, I shall feel perfectly 
sfied, if you please to intrust her to her 
J, provided we may all continue to see her, 
jnever we wish it." 

Now, Arthur, you speak like a sensible 
, and you may rest assured, that if I do 
i with dear little Jessie, it shall be perfectly 
erstood that she never is to be placed 
he rank of a servant. The advantage of 
)od education weighs more with me than 
Q the provision which the laird so liberally 
rs for her, in case of his death ; for, among 
nany boys, it would be hard if they could 

manage to support their sister; but if 
is not educated when young, she never 
Id retrieve the lost time; and, as you 

Arthur, that you are to be an oflScer, 

I intend Allen shall be a clergyman, I 
aid wish Jessie to be at least enabled to 
p her part in the society her brothers 
m to live in. My wife is a very good 
n woman, and would, perhaps, teach her 
>ehave better than the common run of 
iant girls, from her having lived In gen- 
len's families and seen how ladies ought 
>onduct themselves ; but yet it is not in 

power or mine to give Jessie the man* 
J of a lady ; and, therefore, I am indine^i 
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to ^igree to tlie laird's proposal, so fiir as to 
allow her to go to Glenlyn for a twelvemonth ; 
during which time, I shall be pretty well able 
to judge whether my child is as well attended 
to, in her morals and religious duties, as I 
approve of." 

"Father," answered Arthur, thoughtfully, < 
" did the laird fix on Jessie, in preft^rence to I 
Annie, or did he leave it to you to choofle ! 
between them ?" 

" He left it, my dear, entirely to myself; of 
course I had but one choice to make. Annie 
is much better with her mother; she has bo 
want of more education than we ean, our- 
selves, give her." 

Arthur's lips trembled — " What a burthen 
and a hindrance have we been to you I" 

** Quite the contrary, my dear. You aw 
all as dear to me as if you were my own 
children, and I shall feel as proud in seeing 
you advance in the world, as though yon 
really were so. The only uneasiness you 
ever can give me, is by being idle or wicked* 
Make your mind easy with regard to Anniep 
for I assure you, upon my word, that ev^ 
had there been no J essie in the way, I would 
have refused the laird's offer for her at onoCj 
as I never could consent to place ,her in a 
different rank of life from all connected with 
her.'' 
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►u never shall have uneasiness from 
ng either wicked or idle ; but I must 
Idier, if possible ; and itjoxx will only 
le, my dear father, I will manage to 
) myself, so as to fit me for the line I 
hosen, without costing you a halfpen- 
? Allen wishes to be a clergyman, let 
ve the benefit of Linton school ; and 
would allow Jamie to take my place 
ind at least gain as much instruction 
Id be of use to him in fitting him for a 
lion and brother to us, in whatever 
re fill, it would greatly relieve my 
for I cannot bear to think that you 
more upon us than upon your only 

iam combated this plan very stoutly, 
3d all he could to get Arthur to con- 
go to school. It was all in vain, and 
lie was forced to compromise the mat- 
igreeing to wait a year longer ; at the 
(vhich time, Arthur said, if he had not 
he progress he expected, by his own 
ns, he would submit to his father's 
; and as both Jamie and Allen were 
ler young for walking so far as Linton 
ay, it was determined that they should 
for the year, at home, receiving in- 
ns from their father and brother as 
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Arthur left his fkther greatly reliered 
haying come to this understanding with 1 
He hnrried forward to John Gibson, n 
intent than ever on making a little moi 
in order to be able to supply himself a 
books, by the time he should be ready 
ihem. 

Jane was much more rejoiced than er 
her husband or Arthur had been, when 
was informed of the laird's offer for Jei 
She absolutely wept for joy, to find that 
dear child would now be brought up as 
daughter of her beloved mistress ough 
be; and, to the honour of her kind 
affectionate heart, she neyer once though 
the advantages for her own daughter, wl 
she was sacrificing in favour of the 1 
orphan. 

"Now, dear William," exclaimed she, 
see that the hand of Providence watches c 
these helpless infants, and will enable u 
do fer better for them than I ever could 
lieve. Many a weary night have I speni 
thinking how they ever could be rearec 
they ought to be. Jamie and Annie m 
troubled me at all. They will do very n 
without any more teaching than your o^ 
but my dear mistress's children — ^it br 
my heart to think they should be witi 
the means of education, and Jessie wc 
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most of all ; for the boys could go to 
1, but she could never learn anything 
, lady ought to know, living with us in 
se like this." 

[y dear wife, it is all very well that the 
bas a^eed to take Jessie ; but even if 
jar child were to remain with us, though 
ould not, perhaps, learn to be as pret- 
ehaved, and as clever in many ways, ad 
are, she yet would learn, both by exam* 
rid precept, the best of all lessons and 
I — ^a firm reliance on the truth and jus- 
f God Almighty, and that meek and 
5 spirit, which ought, in all ranks, to 
g to the character of a true and faithful 
bian." 

.h, dear William, yours is, indeed, the 
;!hristian temper, for let what will hap- 
rou never repine, and only strive the 
to do your duty faithfully, both to God 
our fellow men." 

Uiam kissed his wife, and, laughing, 
,er he was too old to believe in flattery ; 
m finished his meal, and heard the chil- 
rheir lessons, before he left them for his 
3g's walk, as he had promised to meet 
ird at Lochmore, that day, after he had 
, in order to inspect the nouse and pre- 

to judge how much money would he 
ite to put the farm in. pro^r t«^»ix» 
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Colonel Beaumont, during this afternoon, 
was more and more surprised with the acute- 
ness and strong good sense that William 
shewed in his remarks and conversation with 
regard to the farm, and became, if possible, 
more satisfied than ever with the prospect of 
having him for his tenant. When they had 
finished their business, William said, that if 
the Colonel did not want him any more at that 
time, he wished to call upon Mr. Brown, to 
thank him for his kindness in recommending 
him to his new master. The Colonel shook 
hands with him at parting, and said, that he 
had little doubt that he should have to thank 
Mr. Brown himself, for giving him a tenant 
SO every way answering the description of 
the one he wanted for Lochmore. 

William then directed his steps towards 
the house, where he found Mr. Brown, walk- 
ing in his garden. After thanking him for 
the great obligation he felt himself under for 
the service he had so kindly rendered him 
he continued — 

" I have, likewise, sir, another favour to 
ask of you, which your kindness has em- 
boldened me to propose, and which I have 
very much at heart that you should grant. 
It is simply to afford me the benefit of your 
advice on tne agreement I wish to make with 
the laird concerning my little girl, Jessie. 
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He has offered most kindly to take her into 
liis family, and bring her up as a companion 
to his lady, and, if I agree to this, will settle 
five hundred pounds upon her, in case of his 
death ; and this money is to be placed in the 
hands of any respectable person I may choose 
to act as her guardian. I am a poor man, 
and know no one that I can apply to, who 
would faithfully discharge this trust : yet I 
feel, that in justice to my child, it ougnt to 
be done before she is placed in a different 
situation from the rest of my family. Will 
you, sir, undertake the oflftce, and act towards 
ner as a true friend ?" 

Mr. Brown hesitated a moment : at length 
he answered, that he would accept this trust, 
if he particularly wished it. "I think," said 
he, " William, that you are perfectly right 
in having everything of that kind settled be- 
fore you give up your child ; and since you 
have asked me to become her guardian, I 
will accept the trust you are so willing to 
repose in me: while I live, I shall watch 
over her interest as faithfully as I would 
'that of my own child. Your conduct, as 
well as that of your wife, has been most ex- 
emplary, ever since you have been in my 
parish ; and I have no hesitation in saying, 
that I think if Mrs. Beaumont really intended 
to adopt a child, she could not have chosen 
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any one that is more likely to turn out a 
blessing to her, and a comfort to all that be- 
long to her." 

At William's desire they then retired to 
the house, where Mr. Brown drew up an 
agreement between Colonel Beaumont and 
himself, containing the terms on which he 
was willing to part with the child, in which 
he inserted a po\Yer of removing her at the 
end of the first twelve months, in case he 
should, during that time, find anything he 
did not approve of in the principles or habits 
in which she was reared ; in which case, he 
resigned all claim upon the Colonel for the 
sum that she became entitled to, if she con- 
tinued to reside in his family. They then 
f)arted, Mr. Brown promising to meet Wil- 
iam at Glenlyn on the following Monday, 
the day fixed for his giving the laird his 
final answer. 

Nothing particular occurred till that even- 
ing, when William repaired to his master, 
land stated the terms on which he was will- 
ing to give up the child, which terms were 
readily agreed to by both Colonel and Mrs. 
Beaumont; and the agreement, signed by 
both parties, was placed in Mr. Brown's 
hands, as guardian, in future, to the little 
Jessie. When all was finished, William 
iaid— 
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I ** I scarcely know, ma'i«n, hoi^ my poor 
|tle girl will like the change at first I 
ive never hinted to any of them, but Ar- 
iiur, what was intended us, till everything 
Jras settled; I thought it better that they 
ibould know nothing about it; but my wife 
fcnd I will talk to her to-night, and to-mor- 
|ix)w I will bring her to Glenlyn in the. even- 
ing. You must not mind her being strange 
at first, and, perhaps, poor little soul, fretting 
.after her mother and Annie. It is natund 
that she should love them dearly, and you 
must not think the worse of her for it" 

" No, indeed, William, I shall think all the 
better of her, for loving her natural connex- 
ions ; and you may all rest assured she shall 
never be induced by me to lessen either the 
re spe ct or love she now feels for you." 

When William came home, he found his 
wife sitting at the door of the cottage, spin- 
ning, and the two little girls busily engaged 
at her feet, platting a crown of rushes, which, 
tiiey told their father, laughing, was for their 
mother, who had promised to wear it the next 
day, which was Annie's birthday. 

" I did not recollect that," answered he. 

fravely ; " I must go back to Glenlyn, ana 
elay what I intended till Wednesday. I 
have not the heart to divide the two dear 
creatures on that day." 



I 
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" Oh ! not to-morrow, William, surely not 
so soon as to-morrow?" cried Jane, bursting 
into tears. " I cannot part with her yet, and 
of all days in the year, not to-morrow." 

" Well, well, Jane, it shall not be to-mor- 
row, but 1 believe it must be Wednesday; 
now that it is all settled, the sooner it is over 
the better for us all. I really do not like to 
think of it myself, and therefore there is no 
great wonder that you, her mother, should 
feel unhappy ; but we both know that we 
have decided, as we think, in the way that is 
most likely to be for her advantage ; there- 
fore we must try to bear the parting as well 
as we can, comforting ourselves with the cer- 
tainty that she is not far from us, and may 
see us every day." 

Jane's cheerfulness, however, was gone for 
that night. The certainty of parting from 
the little creature she had nursed from in- 
fency with such care, now that the time was 
come, quite overcame her ; and, in spite of 
all the advantages she was satisfied were 
likely to arise from her residence at Glenlyn, 
the mother's feelings predominated, and ner 
tears fell fest from her eyes during the whole 
evening, though ^he endeavoured to conceal 
them from the children, and succeeded pretty 
well, excepting from Arthur, who, knowing 
where his &ther had been, immediately un- 
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derstood what was aflfecting his mother. As 
she went towards the dresser, for some spoons 
for supper, he glided softly up to her, and, 
putting his arms round her neck, whispered, 
"Don't fret, dear mother, sister Jessie will 
never forget any of us, and will grow up to 
be a blessing to you and father in your old 
age." 

Jane's heart was too full to speak, but she 
strained him to her breast, and wept upon 
his shoulder till her husband's voice recalled 
her to herself, by cheerfully asking if Arthur 
had promised not to be a soldier, that she 
was kissing him so tenderly. 

" Oh ! that he would do that,", answered 
Jane, "then I think I could bear other 
troubles far easier." 

William rose early in the morning and 
went to Glenlyn before his work-hour. The 
Colonel perfectly entered into the propriety 
of his delaying the separation of the children 
on Annie's birthday, and willingly agreed to 
wait till Wednesday for Jessie, making him 
promise to bring Annie with her sister when 
she came on that day. 

The birthday passed in great delight with 
the children. Jane's pudding, made with 
Jessie's eggs, was most*excellent, and all was 
peace and harmony among them till the 
evening, when William called Jessie to him, 
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and informed her that she was going to be 
the ladj of Glenlyn^s little girl, and live at wz 
the house for the ftiture. 

Jessie listened to her father, and then 
said, looking up into his face, " And does he 
Annie go there too?" fc 

" No, my dear, it is only you that are to c 
live there ; but you will see Annie and us all fit 
as often as you please, if you are a good M 
girl." fc 

" I won't leave Annie, father. What could ic 
I do without Annie? I should have no- i 
body at the house to love me at all." %■ 

" yes, my dear, the lady will love you L 
very much, if you are good, and do what she L 
desires you." I 

"Ah! father, that is the very thing; for r_ 
I often am not good, and don't do what I am -r 
desired ; yet both Annie and mother always 
love me, and try to make me better ; but the ^: 
lady will care nothing for me, unless I am . 
always good, and that I am quite sure I can I 
never be. And what would oecome of me, | 
if I had no one to love or care for me ? No, ^ 
no, you must not send me away ; or, at least, I 
you must send Annie with me if you do, for ^ 
i cannot go without her." 

All William's, and even Jane's arguments, 
were in vain. Nothing could reconcile Jessie 
to parting from her sister. She did not cry, 
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as most children in similar circumstances 
would have done ; but she steadily main- 
tained that nothing could make her live 
separated from Annie, and that, unless the 
lady would take her likewise, she would not 
go to Glenlyn. 

Poor Annie, who was the most affectionate 
little creature in the world, though a very 
diflferent child from Jessie, wept incessantly 
fix)m the moment her father mentioned that 
her sister was to leave her. And though 
Jessie tried all in her power to comfort her, 
she had cried herself almost into fits, when 
her mother undressed her and put her to bed, 
iii the hope that she would forget her sor- 
rows, and go to sleep. Jessie soothed her 
in her arms for some time, and at last found 
that she had really fallen asleep. 

"What can this lady want with me?" 
thought Jessie. " I am sure I won't vex 
Annie in this way to please her, nor leave 
her either. But father says I must go to 
Glenlyn, and I dare not disobey him, I know 
that, if he commands me ; but I know what 
I can do. I will just tell the lady that, if 
she wishes me to be good, and mind what she 
says, she must bring Annie to be with me, 
and then I will love her dearly, and never 
vex her as long as I live." 

Pleasing herself with the hopes that the 



108 THE SCOTTISH ORPHANS. I 

lady must be convinced by sucli arguments, lie 
the affectionate little creature fell asleep, andjri 
next morning, greatly to William's and Jane's! 
surprise, she made no opposition to being |fe 
dressed to go with her father. Annie's agony, wm 
however, was unabated, and William thought \m 
it best to say nothing about the invitation \fc 
she had received to accompany her sister thef 
first day. m 

About seven in the evening, William an- '^ 
nounced that it was time for Jessie to go with » 
him. Jane hastily caught her in her arms, fc 
and, after kissing her, put her into hel* hus- fs 
band's, saying, hurriedly, " Here, here, take i^ 
her away at once, or I shall never be able to si 
keep my resolution." Jessie looked very f 

Sale ; but, though a tear now and then might U 
e seen stealing down her cheek, she yet re- p 
frained from absolutely cryi ng. After kissing tl 
her mother, she allowed William to take her; ' ' 
but, raising her head from his shoulder, as i'* 
he was leaving the house, she saw Annie | 
struggling With her mother to get leave to 
run after her. 

" Put me dow^n, dear father, for one minute^ 
and I will come back to you directly. I can- 
not go till I have said one word to Annie. 
She would not leave me crying in that way 
for all the ladies in the land." 

" No, no," answered her father, " you wiB 
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no good ; let tis go away at once, and she 
11 then listen to her mother's comfort." ' 
"I will not go, then, father, at all," cried 
Essie, Struggling violently, " if you won't let 
J speak to Annie. I promise, if you will 
ly let me speak one word, I will come to 
u again directly." 

William, who had been suiprised with her 
ing so willingly before, would much rather 
t have put her down ; but, as he thought 
was likely that she would cry and scream, 
he did not yield, and so allow Mrs. Beau- 
)nt to see how unwillingly she came to her, 
did as she wished, telling her he could not 
it a minute. 

She ran to Annie, and, putting her arms 
md her neck, drew her to the other end . 
the cottage, and, whispering to her for a 
IT minutes, left her, and joined her father, 
LO hurried her directly out of the cottage, 
bhout allowing her to look again behind 
p. 

Annie's tears dried up in a minute; she 
3W towards her mother, and, leaning her 
lie head on her shoulder, wiped away the 
js that were running down Jane's face, 
ring, "Dear mother, I will never leave 
a, and Jessie will be sure to come back 
i see us every day as long as she stays 
th the lady." 
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" So she will, Annie ; and we must 
love one another more and more, na 
we are left together." 

"Yes, mother; but we must not 
Jessie, for she will never forget us, I ai 
of that." 

In the hope of amusing both herse 
Annie, Jane proposed that they shoi 
and see Janet Finley, a poor girl, whc 
near them, who was very ill, in a de< 
cline, and who had always been very k 
Annie, and often got her to come an< 
the Bible to her, when she was too ill 
it herself. 

Jessie, meantime, after shedding a fev 
on her father's neck, began to raise her 
and answer him when he spoke to her, 
composedly than he had hoped ; her sei 
was, however, nearly lost, when, in tx 
into the glen, she met her brother A 
who had purposely watched to see her 1 
she got to Glenlyn. She was exces 
fond of him, and, next to him, Anni 
the one she most loved in the cottage, 
thur himself was not very composed 
idea of his sister going to be educate 
brought up as a lady, gratified his prid 
ambition excessively ; but then to part 
her was a severe struggle. "I have 
Allen now," thought he, " who at all be 
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to me ; and, thougli my dear fether and mo- 
ther, as well as Jamie and Annie, love me 
dearly, yet I know that I am not related to 
iHiy of them, and some how 1 seem now to 
teve Jessie better than I ever did, and feel 
more unhappy at parting from her, than I 
Qould have Delieved possible." 

Jessie held out her arms to him the moment 
rile saw him, and he snatched her- to his 
breast, and kissed her again and again with- 
out speaking. 

*^Oome, Arthur, we are very late, be a 
good boy, and leave us : you shall see Jessie 
again in a few days." 

Jessie clung still to her brother ; but he, 
ashamed that his father should see his tears, 
ttnclasped her hold from his neck, and, put- 
ting her again in William's arms, darted into 
the wood, without speaking a word. It re- 
q[mred a little time to bring Jessie back to 
her former composure ; but, by speaking 
cheerfully to her, and telling her about all 
the pretty things she would see at Glenlyn, 
William accomplished it before they had 
quite reached tne house; and, when they 
were shewn into the drawing-room, she had 
asain recovered a steady, quieta ppearance, 
which induced him to hope that the inter- 
view between her and her new friends would 
pass off better than he had expected. 
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Mrs. Beaumont^ wlio had been wakiog 
anxiously for her, rose on their coming into 
the room. William advanced towards her, 
and, placing the child's hand in" hers, sidd, 
" There, madam, is my child ; I intrust her 
to your care, fully believing that, in doing 
so, i am acting in the best possible mann^ 
for promoting her welfare, both in this life 
and in that- which is to come. May God so 
prosper you and yours as you do your duty 
to this poor infant." 

Mrs. jBeaumont, greatly affected, solemnly 
pronounced "Amen," and for a moment was 
evidently engaged in silent prayer. At last, 
she said, " William, I feel at this instant more 
fully the duties I have taken upon mys^l^ 
by adopting this dear little girl, than I ever 
before did ; yet, believe me, I do not shrink 
from the performance of them ; and, if ev« 
you should, at a future time, perceive bbj. 
failure on my part, in the watchfulness and 
tenderness you have a right to expect me to 
shew towards her, I give you free leave to 
remind me of this moment, which must recall 
instantly recollections which are much too 

E3werful to be slighted, and vows which no 
hristian would ever dare to break." 
"Enough, madam; I am satisfied," aa* 
swe'red William, as he took the chair thai 
the Colonel placed for bim ; ** I have now no 
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fear for the welfare of mv child. You will, 
however, I hope, trust her now and then 
with her mother and sister, who have suffered 
much on parting jfrom her, and who are now 
in great affliction." 

"Undoubtedly, my friend," answered Mrs. 
Beaumont ; " I can have no reason for wish- 
ing to deprive you, or anj of your family, 
of constant intercourse with my little girl. 
But Jessie, dear, will you love me, and mind 
my instructions as much as you have ever 
done your mother's ?" 

" I will try, ma'am," answered the child, 
** to be very good indeed, if you will let An- 
nie come here, too ; but I cannot be happy, 
nor good either, if my own dear sister is not 
with me ; and, oh ! how much I shall love 
you, if you will do that; I will never be 
nauehty as long as I live, if she is with 
me." 

" We will talk about that to-morrow, my 
dear ; at present, here is a nice piece of cake 
for you, and another for your father to carry 
l)£>me to Annie, from you, and he may tell 
her that we shall both come to visit her to- 
morrow, when we take our morning's walk." 

Jessie looked pleased as her father took the 

eake, wrapped up in a nice piece of paper, 

and put it mto his pocket. Sne sate silent, 

holding her own cake in her hand, whicb 

8 
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M18. Beaumpnt obaeryiQg, asked her if sbecKd 
not like the cake I 

" Yes, ma'am, very much, but I should 
like better to send it to niy brothersy if yoo 
would not be angry." " Not in the least, my 
love ; here, give it m^ and I will wrap it up, 
and your ^^er can put it in his other 
pocket" 

T^iM was immediately dp^e, and Mia 
Beaumont then gave her another pi^ipe fyr 
herseli^ aayiog she wa^ a good child to think 
of her brothers. 

William now rose to take leave, but, the 
moment he moved, Jessie's cake fell to the 
ground, and she sprung forward, ogling 
'*Take me, take me, father; oh! do not 
leave me here." 

He tried, by soothing, and promising to 
come aAd see her next day, to qxi\^\ her; 
but she still grasped his hand, and, looking 
up in his face, with such an e:^r^a8ion of 
woe in her Httle cpuntemm.ce as went to his 
heart, said, "You surely don't love m^ 
father, or you would not give me away to 
any lady." 

This was too much i^ popr Willi«tm ; ^ 
strained her to his breas^ while the tears ran 
down his cheeks; and it might have been 
doubtful whether he would have had oouip^ 
to peraevese in leaving h^r, had ^ot ^ 
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Cfolonel eome to his aa^tance^ and, gently 
lifting Jessie in his arms, said-^ 

" My dear, I am afraid you do not love , 
your father, or you would not distress liim 
so much as you are doing; only see, ;ou 
have made him cry." 

"My father cry I" exclaimed Jessie; "I 
never saw him cry in all my life. I will do 
imything you like, to make hm ha,ppy 
again." 

" Theii go up to him and kiss him, and 
tell him you will be a good girl till you se<^ 
him again to-morrow night" 

" I will," answered Jessie, sighing deeply, 
" since he will leave me ; but it is very hard 
to bear." 

" And that is true, my own dear girl," 
siaid William : " but I hope it i3 for the 
best." 

He bowed slightly as he put the child 
down, and ran out of the room ; for, at the 
iftoment, he dreaded to he^r another word, 
lest his resolution should give way, and h© 
diould take the child honxe with nun. He 
instantly quitted the hou^e, and never stopped 
till he arrived at his own cottage, where h© 
endeavoured, by prayer, to compose both bift 
own mind and that of his wifS. 

Jes8i,e tried to keep her word in being a 
good girl, but the tears would 9tart, and the 
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heavy sights that escaped from her, con- 
vinced both the Colonel dind Mrs. Beaumont 
•that she was truly unhappy. They tried, at 
first, to amuse her, but, finding all their 
efforts in vain, Mrs. Beaumont asked her if 
she would go to bed. " As you please, 
ma'am," was her answer, as she rose fi*om 
Tier seat ; but a fresh gush of tears prevented 
her fi-om saying more, and- she drew back, as 
if afraid. 

" Come, my love, don't be afraid : you 
are to sleep in a nice little bed of your own, 
in my dressing-room ; and, if you want me, 
you have only to speak to me, and I will 
come to you in a minute." 

Jessie held out her hand, and walked away 
with her friend. She suffered her to undress 
her, and put her into bed, but she wept so 
much that it was several hours before Mia 
Beaumont could leave her. At last, she had 
the satisfaction of seeing her fall into a quiet 
sleep, and, leaving the housekeeper to watdi 
her, she returned to her husband 

The next morning it rained so violently 
that it was quite impossible to go to the vil- 
lage. Jessie bore her disappointment better 
than could haye been expected. She read 
to Mrs. Beaumont, who told her that she 
was always, in future, to call her aunt, and 
the Gq^oneli unde, as she was now their litde 



THE SCOrHSH ORPHANS. 117 

niece. A week passed before iSie weather 
would admit of her going to see her mother, 
aud, during the whole of that time, though 
she was obedient, and evidently pleased with 
the instructions bestowed on her, yet she 
never regained her cheerfulness, but, the 
moment she was left to herself, retired into 
a corner, and Mrs. Beaumont could see that 
she kept wiping her eyes, and sighing so 
deeply as made her truly unhappy. 

One day, when sitting together, after she 
was gone to bed, the Colonel said, " My 
love, this won't do ; to go on, we must con- 
trive some way to gain Jessie's affections, 
and it strikes me that the best thing we can 
do, is to ask William to allow Annie to come 
here for an hour or two every morning ; at 
least for a little while, till Jessie is more 
reconciled to her change of situation. The 
dear little creature will fret herself sick, if 
some means are not found to interest and 
please her." 

" That is the very thing I have been think- 
ing of;" answered Mrs. Beaumont; "I have 
Uttle doubt that, if Annie were to come for 
a few hours every day, we should all go on, 
ever after, extremely well." 

" Very well, my dear, I will go up to Wil- 
liam to-morrow morning, and make the pro- 
pel. I have had a note from him, sayings 
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tkat he hafl kept away on purpose, as he 
thought Jessie would do better not to see 
any of her family for a little while. But she 
is not of a temjjer to forget her friends in 
that way, and,- if I mistake not, the other 
plan will answer much better." 

The result of this conversation was, that t 
William agreed to allow Annie to go to a 
Glenlyn immediately after breakfast, and re- 
main for a couple of hours, every day, and 
to share in the instructions bestowed upon 
Jessie. The benefit of this arrangement soon 
became apparent upon both children. Jessie 
recoverea her health and spirits completely, 
and Annie so far overcame her natural timia* 
ity as to feel not only easy at Glenlyn, hut 
delighted when the hour of her visit came 
round ; though she privately told her mother, 
that she was very glad that the lady liked to 
keep Jessie best, for she was siire she never 
6ould talk and laugh with the laird as her 
sister did. 
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CHAPTER V. 

A* went on well with our cottagers, till 
)vember, when the laird informed them 
it their new residence was ready for them, 
d offered to send a cart for their furniture 
3 following day. Nothing could exceed 
ne's delight, when settled in her comfort- 
le homa "We are now like ourselves 
ain, William," said she, on retiring for the 
;ht ; " and even if my father were to see 
, he would have no reason to blame me for 
ving followed you." 

"He never, my dear Jane, would have 
uned you^ could he have known our rea- 
QS for leaving the country : it has been the 
rdest trial we have had, the parting from 
m in seeming displeasure; but I yet trust 
e time will come, when we may be at 
)erty to explain, ^to his satisfaction, the 
ason of our conduct; and you know, as 
3II as I do, that he would have been the 
St to advise us to make any sacrifice, 
ther than desert our dear lady's helpless 
phans." 

" I know it, dear William; but yet it has 
len a sad distress to me to leave him as I 
d. If I could now only hear that he is 
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well, I would try to be as happy as I ought 
to be, surrounded by so many blessings ; but 
not to know whether my parenta are dead or 
living, is, I must say, hard to bear, and often 
makes me very unhappy." 

" Well, J?i.ne,.I must try to give you this 
gratification -if possible ; but not even to li 
please you, will I run any risk of betraying k 
my master's children. There is not much to li 
be here at Christmas; and unless something, vi 
which I cannot foresee, happens to prevent | 
me, I will go for a few days into your father's j 
neighbourhood, and see him, if possible, my- | 
self; but neither he, nor any one else, must I 
recognize me." 

"Oh! William, how kind you are!" said 
Jane, leaning on his shoulder ; " I am a very 
wicked woman ever to complain of anything 
while I have you ; but you know what a 
fiither mine was, and therefore cannot wonder 
at my wishing to hear of him." 

"S^ot in the least, Jane; on the contrary, 
I hav^ long wished to be able to spare a few 
days to go and try to see him ; but till now, 
you know, I could not afford to lose so much 
time. Make yourself easy, therefore ; I shall 
keep my word, and I hope to return with 
good news." 

Meantime, Arthur continued steady to his 
agreement with John Qibson ; who^ on meet* 
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lliam one evening, told him that his 
uld be the best mason in the country 
ad offered to take him as an appren- 
* seven years, and pay him a smiling 
all the time. 

, John," answered William, "I cannot 
f that. Arthur must be left to him- 
little ; he has taken it into his head 
I will be nothing but a soldier ; and 
can get that fancy out of hijn, he 
e allowed to go on as he is doing. 
[ be useful to me, by and by, in the 
ad therefore, I have no mind to make 
her a mason or a soldier." 
s a great pity, William, for he would 
I good instructions, a capital workman 
ttle time. However, I must try to 
m with me as long as I can ; for he 
at help to me." 

iam walked off extremely mortified at 
John and Arthur were likely to agree 
than he had either hoped or wished, 
had well laid his plans, and had so 
•eason to keep steadily to them, that 
rted himself to please John, to the 
of his power ; and his industry had 
warded at the end of every week, by 
jular payment of the promised six- 
which were all carefully hoarded up, 
purchase of what books old Robert 
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might require. His visits, like^se, to the 
mountains were continued, as often as he 
could, with safety, escape from observation ; 
and when he thought it unsafe for his old 
friend to venture near him, he laboured un- 
ceasingly in making himself master of his 
prescribed tasks. The benefit he was re- 
ceiving from his intercourse with this old 
man became every day greater and greater. 
His knowledge of Latin was the least of his 
advantages ; his mind expanded, and even 
became refined ; and both his manners and 
expressions so far exceeded those of other 
peasant boys, that all the neighbours re- 
marked how extraordinary it was, his work- 
ing with John Gibson should have made 
him so like a gentleman. 

William and Jane were likewise sensible 
of the change ; but both knowing from what 
stock he really sprung, attributed it merely 
to his inheriting the nature of his parents, 
and, therefore, never suspected any other 
cause. 

Jessie and Annie, meantime, continued to 
improve in all useful knowledge, under Mrs. 
Beaumont's care, who verv soon became so 
much attached to them, that it would have 
nearly cost her as much grief as it would 
have done themselves, to have separated 
them, William, however, resisted all her 
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oflfers of taking Annie into her family, and 
even made a point that she should return, 
exactly at the dinner hour, to her mother 
every day. "I have no objection, dear 
madam," said he, to Mrs. Beaumont, "to 
allow Annie to have the benefit of your in- 
structions, in everything that is useful, and 
suited to a respectable farmer's daughter; 
but beyond that I never will permit her to 
go. Jessie I have given up to you, to be 
your own child ; but it would be asking too 
much of their mother to wish her to resign 
them both ; and were Annie to be educated 
entirelv in this house, she never could, with 
any pleasure, return to live in the plain 
manner her parents will always do ; and thus 
she might learn both to dislike and despise 
those who gave her birth." Mrs. Beaumont, 
in her heart, could not help seeing the good 
sense of William's argument ; and, therefore, 
never afterwards thought of pressing him to 
alter his resolution. During the many years 
that Annie regularly attended her in the 
morning, she confined her instructions en- 
tirely to what she thought was likely to 
tender herself, and her worthy parents, more 
comfortable in the situation -of life they were 
in, and in which they meant her to continue, 
Jessie, however, in that part of the day which 
she spent with her alone, was instructed in 
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all the more finished accomplishments suit- 
able to the adopted niece of the laird ; and, 
in a short time, had profited so much by the t 
pains bestowed 'on her, as quite to astonish I 
even her partial mistress, who often remarked 
to her husband, how very extraordinary it a 
was, that William should have known so )i 
well which of the little girls was best suited 
for her purpose. Annie was as sweet-tem- 
pered and affectionate as Jessie, yet she had 
neither the talent nor taste for improvement 
that her sister had ; though, in every other 
respect, she was equally amiable. . 

William kept his word to his wife, at 
Christmas, and left Lochmore, merely telling 
the laird that he had a little business a few 
miles off^, which might detain him a week 
from home, and that, as the weather was 
such as to make it impossible for him to be 
employed out of doors, he thought that it 
Was as well to seize the opportunity, and go 
when he could be best spared. 

No wonder was therefore excited bv his 
absence ; and, at the end of the week, he re- 
turned home to comfort his wife by the assu- 
rance that he had seen both her father and 
mother, who were living in perfect health, in 
the very house that had belonged to his poor 
master. " The Colonel does not like to. live 
in the country, I was told, and he has em- 
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ployed your &ther and mother to keep the 
house, as being the only known adherents of 
the present king, upon the estate. The place, 
however, I really think, will soon fall to ruin, 
for the new proprietor grudges to spend a 
shilling upon the estate, and never takes any 
notice of what goes on, further than to press 
for his rents, and punish all who are m ar- 
rears." 

" And what has become of our little ferm ?" 
asked Jane. 

" Your father has let it, and some stran- 
ger from the low country is in it; but I 
oould not learn his name. Your brother 
is married, and now lives in what was 
your father's house ; and your sister Mary 
IS still at home; I saw her sitting at the 
door, at her wheel, and your mother and fa- 
ther beside her. I never saw them look bet- 
ter in my life." 

"Thank Godl" said Jane; "now I shall 
be more contented, since I know that all is 
well at home. But where did you lodge, 
William, when you were there ?" 

" Never you ask me, Jane ; I cannot tell 
you any more news at present. I must go 
to Glenlyn, and let the laird know I am 
come home, as well as see my dear little 
Jes^. Where is Arthur ? forifheisnear, I 
should like to take him with me, in my walk." 
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Arthur, who was busily employed at Ua 
book in the next room, came out to his fa- 
ther directly, and they both left Jane, to pro- 
ceed to Glenlyn. During their walk, Arthur 
related all that he had done with his bro- 
thers, in his father's absence, and ventured 
to ask if he might begin to teach Allen and 
Jamie Buddiman's Latin Grammar. 

" I doubt, my man, you will have quite 
enough to do to learn it yourself, without 
having the boys to teach. Remember, I 
shall ask Mr. Brown to decide between us, 
at the eiid of the year ; if he thinks you are 
doing no good, I will not wait another d^-y^ 
but send you to Linton immediately." 

" Very well, father, I am content that yon 
should ao so, provided, that if Mr. Brown 
thinks I have done as much as I would in 
the same time at school, you agree to let oie 
educate myself in my own way. But, father, 
I really think if you mean Allen to be a 
clergyman, you had better send him to Lin- 
ton this spring; for as he is now turned ten 
years old, it is time that he had begun Latin; 
and Jamie, who is very nearly as old, is 
quite able to walk with him, when the ^ld0 
weather begins." 

*^I think, Arthur, that Jamie is not sa 
anxious to learn Latin, as you are : and be- 
side^ it is not at all necessary for him to ac- 
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quire it. He will be a farmer like myself 
and as much information and knowledge as 
is required in that line, I am willing to be- 
stow on him ; but I never will give him an 
education that may make him discontented 
with the rank of life it has pleased Provi- 
dence to place him in." 

" I think you are wrong, dear father, if I 
may venture to say so. Jamie is a very 
clever boy, and would be an excellent scholar ; 
but if you won't allow him to go to school, 
will you let me teach him at home?" 

" Not Latin, Arthur ; I really will not do 
that ; but I have no objection to your teach- 
ing him anjrthing else ypu know. I am 
sure you will not teach him anything im- 
proper, nor, by any remark, make him dis- 
contented with what I have decided on for 
him." 

'* Never, father : I give you my word, if 
you trust me to read with, and instruct 
J amie, one of the principal ends I will keep 
in view, shall be reconciling him entirely to 
the life of a farmer." 

^^ Well, well, Arthur," said William^ as he 
knocked at the door of Grlenlyn house, "keep 
your word, and don't think of putting any 
of your red-coat notions into Jamie's head, 
or I will never forgive you." 

"Never," answered Arthur, as the door 
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opened. "I would rather be a & 

even a servant, all my life, than ac 

honourable a part to my more than 1 

Little Jessie, who had observed t 

Sroaching, opened the door screami 
elight at seeing Arthur ; he had ne^ 
approached Glenlyn, from the time 
being there, for fear the laird shoul 
ask him to live with him. Jessie, h 
now would hear of no excuse aga 
coming in. She had so much to sh 
and to talk to him about, that he 
length persuaded to be led up stairs 1 
Mrs. Beaumont was sitting. 

On his entering the room, Mrs. Be 
looked up, and for an instant, the » 
traordinary feeling came across hei 
that she had felt on first seeing him si 
the tree. "Arthur, my dear," » 
" what has become of you ? All the 
your familv have come to see Jesj 
though I have sent repeatedly for 
have never once seen you, since she I 
here." 

"My brothers, ma'am, have mo: 
than I have; and as I have seen 
when she came to the farm, I though 
not to intrude at the only hour I ant 
sure, which is between seven anc 
o'clock." 
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" How do you employ your time all the 
morning? I have not heara of your going to 
school." 

"No, ma'am," answered Arthur, "I do 
not go to school ; but I am engaged with 
John Gibson, in assisting him to build the 
village of Lynhead ; and afterwards I am at 
my book the whole day." 

"Building with John Gibson, Arthur! 
What has put that into your head ? I think 
you would have done much better if you had 
accepted the Colonel's offer; but I believe 
that will not do now," continued she, glan- 
cing at Jessie, " so we must think of some- 
thing else for you, by and by." 

"very true, ma'am, it certainly would 
not do either for Jessie or me. I can do 
very well at present, as I am ; and when I 
am old enougb to leave home, I hope I shall 
find some friend who will be willmg to as- 
fflst me." 

When Colonel Beaumont came into the 
room, he appeared excessively struck with 
the alteration a few months had made in 
Arthur; and on conversing with him, and 
hearing from his father the explanation of 
his working with John Gibson, he said, 
" Upon my word, William, this boy deserves 
to succeed. Not one in a thousand would 
either bf^y^ had the ingeauity to lay such a 
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plan, or the eourage and perseverance to )ii 
carry it through. But I doubt, Arthur, for lac 
all your industry, you will find Latin more ly 
diflBicult than you expect ; and I shall not is ] 
be surprised to hear, that before the year 
is expired, you will have laid it aside in 
despair." 

" I don't think so," answered Arthur, smi- 
ling, " I am not very apt to despair, and never 
gave up a thing I once began, merely from 
its being difficult in my life." 

Jessie, who was impatient to shew her 
brother all her treasures, now drew him away 
into another room, and for a few minutes |& 
Colonel Beaumont sat without speaking. At 
last he said, " It is very odd, but Arthur, in 
fece and manner, so strongly resembles some 
one I have been intimate with, that I could lb 
fancv him an old acquaintance. I cannot p 
thint who it is; but really the likeness is m 
surprising I" 

" There is no accounting for likenesses," 
answered William, quickly. " All my chil- 
dren are different ; some very dark like my- 
self ; and others fair, as Jessie is, like her 
mother." 

" I don't think Jessie like your wife," said 
Mrs. Beaumont ; " she is much handsomer iju 
than ever Jane could have been." Ilij 

"Years make a great difference, ma'am; /Iw 
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particularly when accompanied with sorrow, 
and of that we have had our share ; but in 
my opinion, when I first knew Jane, she was 
as handsome as ever Jessie will be." 

"It is not surprising, at least, that you 
should think so," said the Colonel ; " let us 
retire into my study, and attend to our busi- 
ness, and then we can return and settle all 
about Jessie's beautj'', when that is finished." 

Before William took leave, Jessie brought 
him a shirt of her own making, which she 

E resented to him by her aunt's desire, to let 
im see that she was taught what was useful, 
as well as ornamental. 

William was excessively pleased with this 
attention, and asked Mrs. Beaumont if she 
would allow Jessie to spend the next day at 
the farm. "It is her mother's birthday, 
ma'am. Jane is very anxious to have all her 
children with her, and, therefore, if you would 
be so good, we should take it as a kindness." 
No objection was made to this proposal, 
and her father promised to bring her home 
in the evening, if Mrs. Beaumont would send 
one of the servants up with her, in the morn- 
ing. William and Jane, in fact, had made 
this excuse for having her home, in order to 

i'udge better the principles and care, on re- 
igious subjects, that had been bestowed on 
her ; but on this subject they had no reason 
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for fear. Both Colonel and Mrs. Beaumont 
were as deeply impressed with the importance 
of training her up in the knowledge and 
practice of religious and moral habits, as they 
were themselves; and when her father re- 
turned with her to Glenlyn, he frankly owned 
what had been his motives for having her 
home, and ' the perfect satisfaction he now 
felt, in having placed her in their hands. 

The summer passed in happiness and com- 
fort with all our young friends. Allen went la 
daily to the school at Linton, and Jamie I 
became Arthur's scholar, who bestowed a |r4 
great deal of pains upon him ; instructing iB 
him in arithmetic and geographjr, and im- Ic 

1)roving him in his reading and writing. Ear- Is. 
y in August, Colonel Beaumont had the !i 
misfortune to fall from his horse. He was c 
not materially injured, but owing to some of i 
the small bones of his leg being displaced, it i 
was likely he would be confined to his sofc li 
for some months. Time hung very heavy on j: 
his hands, as the winter season advanced ; am. .)« 
by way of amusing himself, he sat about ar- ' i 
ranging some old manuscript papers of his 
father's. One day that Mr. Brown called to 
see him, he said — 

"I wish. Brown, you would recommend 
me some one who could assist me in this 
business. The more I look at these papers, < 
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3 more I think it is a pity not to give them 
the public. They were written by my 
or father while he was in India. If I 
aid only get them arranged according to 
3ir dates, it is all I should want. I find 
iting a great fatigue in the position in 
lich I am obliged to lie ; but if I could 
ve some one who would write from my 
station, I could get on very well, and find 
p'eat deal of amusement from the employ- 
mt." 

" I cannot recommend a fitter person for 
ur purpose than Jessie's brother, Arthur. 
J really is a most surprising boy. You 
ow it was to be referred to me, whether 
had made sufficient progress by himself 
his Latin, during the last year, to be al- 
wed to continue to educate himself; and 
not, he was to be sent to school. His ex- 
lination passed yesterday, and I do not 
sitate to say, that he has got on much 
tter than he could have done at Linton 
hiool, or even at the High School of Edin- 
irgh, in the same time. I have advised 
3 father by no means to interfere with him, 
Lt to allow him to go on as he is doing ; 
id I have no doubt that in a very few years 
\ will be an excellent scholar. His engage- 
ent with John Gibson is merelv an expe- 
ent for supplying himself with books, and 
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is by no means one suited to such a boy; if, j 
therefore, you would engage to pay him a 
weekly, I have no doubt he would willingly 
devote his mornings to you, instead of work- 
ing with John at Lynhead." 

"If you really think him capable of doing 
what I want, Brown, I should prefer Arthur 
about me to a stranger." 

" I am pretty sure he is perfectly qualified 
for doing your business, if it is only what 
you have mentioned." ( 

" Then I will send for him directly, and i 
once more try if I can persuade him to serve 
me ; perhaps he may not have the same ob- 
jection to act as an amanuensis, that he de- 
cidedly shewed to become a servant." 

As soon as Mr. Brown went away, the 
Colonel wrote a note to William, desiring 
him to send Arthur down to him in the 
evening. A little after seven o'clock Arthur 
arrived, a good deal agitated from the fear 
of what the Colonel might want with him. 
He listened to the proposal attentively, and 
then answered, that he would willingly attend 
him at the hours he at present spent with 
John Gibson, to write for him ; but that he 
could not possibly infringe upon those de- 
voted to his studies. 

**Very well, Arthur, a few hours in the 
morning will answer all my purpose, and 
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you will find me at least as good a paymaster 
as John Gibson." 

From this day, Arthur became the laird's 
constant morning companion. The manu- 
scripts were written and printed; but still 
the Colonel found some employment .which 
served as an excuse for having him contin- 
ually at Glenlyn. For some months, he was 
merely in the room with himself, but gradu- 
ally he brought him, for one reason or an- 
other, into the drawing-rootn, and at last was 
never easy when he did not dine with him, 
Arthur's conduct, during the whole of his 
advancement, was uniformly marked with the 
greatest propriety. Always modest and re- 
spectful, he yet, when encouraged, entered 
into conversation with both Colonel and Mrs. 
Beaumont; who almost insensibly became so 
attached to him, that they quite considered 
him as a member of their family. 

Things went on in this manner for nearly 
three years. Allen had attained his thir- 
teenth birthday, and was a very promising 
lad, though much inferior in point of ability 
to Arthur. He quite entered into the wishes 
of his &ther, for his being a clergyman, and* 
devoted his whole mind to his book, which 
greatly pleased both William and Jane, who 
often talked to Arthur on the folly of his 
continuing to object to so rational a plan. 
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Jamie's improvements were likewise very ob- i 
vious. True to his word, Arthur had taken I 
care, while he endeavoured to give him use- ' 
ftd information upon subjects he thought 
fitted for him, never to encroach beyond the 
limits Jaid down by his father ; and Jamie 
thought, through the management of his in- 
defatigable instructor, that the business of a 
farmer was equally desirable with that of 
either a soldier or a clergyman ; nor did it 
ever enter into his he^ to make the slightest 
opposition to his father's pleasure. 

One morning, when Arthur, as usual, went 
to Glenlyn he found the Colonel in his study, 
waiting anxiously for him. "Arthur," ex- 
daimed he, as he entered, "come in, and 
shut the door. I have something of great 
consequence to mention to you. You know 
the manuscript that I published two years 
ago, written oy my father, on the affairs of 
India. It has attracted, at last, the attention 
of government, and I have received, this 
morning, an offer of promotion to the rank 
of general, and likewise of being sent out to 
take a command. I cannot hesitate on the 
answer I must give to such a proposal ; but 
my difficulty will lie in reconciling my wife 
to our separation ; for nothing could induce 
me to allow her to share my danger. She 
has been in very delicate health for some 
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months past; and I really dread the effect 
this information may have on her." 

Arthur, whilst the Colonel was relating 
this, felt his heart throb so violently, that he 
could scarcely command himself sufficiently 
, to hear the conclusion of his speech. Con- 
traiy, however, to his hopes, the Colonel 
maae no mention of his intention of taking 
him with him. He was of too proud a spirit 
to ask what he knew the Colonel must per- 
fectly well understand to be his wish ; and, 
therefore, making a great exertion over him- 
! self, he spoke as easily as he could, on the 
best manner of informing Mrs. Beaumont of 
what was likely to give her so much distress. 
"I shall depend much, Arthur, on the 
. friendship of you, and your family, towards 
I my dear wife, whilst I am at a distance from 
' her. My stay, if I live so long, will not ex- 
ceed five years ; and by the time I return, I 
hope I shall find you all comfortably settled 
in the situations your worthy father has so 
much at heart. You and Allen may both, 
perhaps, be absent in future at the Universi- 
ty, for six months in the year; but your 
sisters and Jamie must try, while she is left 
alone here, to cheer her winter evenings, 
when the weather may prevent her from 
having the society of other neighbours." 
Arthur felt almost indignant ; yet he com- 
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manded himself sufficiently to say, " that no 
attention which any of his family could pay 
to Mrs. Beaumont, at any time, should ever 
be neglected. 

The Colonel, occupied with his own 
thoughts, did not take notice of Arthur's 
agitation or change of manner. He gave 
him some liters to copy, and then said he 
should not want him any more till the next 
morning, when he hoped he would come as 
early to him as possible, as he had a great \ 
deal to arrange in his own affairs, and like- 
wise to settle something relative to his father j 
and himself, which must be done ' before he 
quitted Scotland. 

The moment Arthur had finished his task, 
he left Glenlyn, and flew to his friend in the 
mountains. During the intercourse which 
had subsisted between them, the situation of 
the latter had been greatly meliorated. Ar- 
thur's connection with John Gibson had 
enabled him to build up the old man's little 
hut, and as he grew older, and was more 
accustomed to go unobserved to Linton, for 
books, pens, &c., he had managed to procure 
him many little articles, that contributed 
greatly both to his amusement and comfort 
It was no wonder, therefore, that old Robert 
almost idolized the boy, who had proved him- 
self so worthy of his confidence, and so great 
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a comforter in his solitary banishment 
cessively proud of his pupil's evident impr 
ment, he constantly made him repeat ev 
thing that happened to him from dayto ( 
this, Arthur very naturally imagined, 
merely to gain a httle information and am 
ment from what was passing in the wo 
but the old man had a very different mc 
for his inquiries : though, till this time, 
thur had not the slightest suspicion o 
He had always appeared particularly pie 
when Arthur had told him he had bee: 
Glenlyn. The adoption of Jessie had dr 
tears from his eyes; and his joy appe; 
complete, when told that the Colonel 
engaged Arthur as an amanuensis. 

"It is of all things, my dear boy, exa 
what I could have wished. Colonel B 
mont has seen too much of the world, ar 
too good a scholar, not to appreciate i 
merit and acquirements as they deserve,^ 
I think he is likewise too generous and lit 
in his ideas to wish to keep you long t 
dependent; but as soon as you are 
enough, I have no doubt he will exert 
influence to place you in the situation 
have so greatly at heart, and in which I 
convinced you will do both him, and 3 
old friend here in the mountains, so ir 
credit." 
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Full of these hopes, Arthur had continxied 
his attendance at Glenlyn most unremittingly, 
and, from the increasing attention, and even 
familiarity, of both Colonel and Mrs. Beau- 
mont, had thought that he saw the' realizing 
of all old Eobert's predictions. This morn- 
ing had, however, completely dispelled the 
flattering illusion ; and he arrived at his 
friend's little cot, in so great a ferment of 
spirits, as quite to alarm the old man. 

"What has happened, my child?" ex- 
claimed he, the moment he saw him. " Some- 
thing dreadful must have occurred, to agitate 
my dear boy in this manner. Are your 
parents ill, or either of your brothers or 
sisters?" Arthur shook his head, but was 
still unable to speak. 

The old man started. " Is anything the 
matter at Glenlyn ?" whispered he, turning 
very pale. " ! my child, tell me at once, 
and do not keep me in suspense." 

" No, sir, there is nothing the matter, either 
at home or at Glenlyn ; all goes on well with 
every one but myself." 

" Cheer up, then, Arthur ; I dare say there 
is nothing very ])pid the matter with you. 
Nothing but what a little patience and perse- 
verance will, in a little time, overcome." 

Arthur then related what had passed be- 
tween the Colonel and himself that morning; 
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and finished by declaring, that if his hopes 
fiiiled with the Colonel, he knew not what 
plan he could next pursue. 

" So, Colonel Beaumont is going abroad," 
answered Eobert. "I did certainly never 
expect to have lived to see that happen. I 
think, Arthur, you must have mistaken his 
meaning. Compose yourself for the present, 
and go to him to-morrow morning, looking 
as cheerful and happy as he is accustomed 
to see you : and believe-me, he will give you 
very different news from what you have 
received to-day. But do you think you 
could manage, either by getting your father 
or Mr. Brown to call on him this evening, 
to induce him to take a walk ?" 

" I dare say my father will call on him, 
sir, if I tell him of his intention to go abroad ; 
for he will -naturally wish to have everything 
relative to Lochmore settled before he quits 
the country." 

**That will do very well. And now, 
Arthur, I must send you away, as I wish to 
be left alone for this evening. If you accom- 
pany the Colonel, I shall have much to say 
to you, and therefore you had best go home 
now, that your absence may be the less 
observed when I most require you." 

Arthur took leave, as he was desired; 
but he had no longer any fidth in the old 
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f 
man's predictions ; and he return^<J to Xw 
more, dispirited and miserable. ^y 

He related to William the laird's ip't.^nJ 
of quitting the country, which fully acGouzzt^^ 
to him for his son s state of spiritsr; t^^^ 
though he felt some regret that the Colo:%->^ 
had not thought highly enough of his bojr ^ 
take him with him, he yet flattered himsexT 
that, in all probability, his not doing so would 
be the means of reconciling Arthur to his 
own plan of making him a clergyman, which 
he infinitely preferred, from its keeping him 
in the country, to protect his brother and 
sister. 

He took no notice, however, of Arthur's 
melancholy looks, at that moment ; and only 
said that he would go and call at Glenlyn ia 
the evening, and hear how the poor lady 
bore such heavy news. 

William set out on his visit as soon as \m 
work was over, and Arthur endeavoured to 
drive from his thoughts his own disappoint- 
ment by reading with his brothers. His 
intercourse with the family at Glenlyn had 
been productive of one great service, equally 
useful and amusing to his brothers and him- 
self, Mrs. Beaumont having kindly offered 
him the loan of whatever books he wished, 
that her library contained, and even assisted 
him with her advice in choosing them. 
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William found the laird sauntering in the 

glen, who welcomed him most cordially, say- 

'- ing, he had wished to see him that night, but 

Mrs. Beaumont had been so ill that he could 

not leave her long enough to go to Loch- 

- more. "Let us walk into the farm-yard," 
continued he, " for I would rather have our 

- conversation together, before we join her in 
the drawing-room." 

William, of course, turned into the gate 
of the farm-yard, just as Jessie was coming 
out from feeding her chickens. William 
kissed her, and her uncle told her to go home 

* and try to amuse her aunt till her father and 
himself came in. 

She ran towards the house, but, on turning 
up the path that led out of the glen, she saw 
an old beggar meeting her. 

" Will the young lady help a poor creature 

^ this evening, who has walked a great way, 

'»' and is yet far from home?" 

" Willingly, poor man," answered Jessie ; 

' " if you will return with me to the house, I 

-' will get you something to eat and drink 
directly." 

, " No, miss, that will not do, for I am late ; 

^1 but, if you would only buy this little bag of 

i pebbles of me, I could easily get refreshment 
at the Carlin's Loup. I have no money, 
and poor folks care little about these kind 
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of things, though I know very well the 1 
of the house would think a great deal 
them ; for they are exceedingly fine of t 
kind." 

Jessie felt in her pocket: " I have ( 
sixpence to give you; but that will, perh 
get you a night's lodging, and, if you ca" 
John Finlay's, at Carlin's Loup, and tell 
that Jessie Mathieson sent you, I am suri 
will give you some bread and cheese ai 
tankard of beer. I will pay him for it, 
first money I get, and that will be i 
week." 

The beggar took the sixpence, and, kis 
it, put it into his bosom, saying, that 
hoped a blessing would descend on her 
hers, for shewing so much compassion to 
wants of a stranger. He held out the 
with the stones, for her to take; but Je 
put it from her, saying, she would not 1 
It; he might sell it to some one else, ' 
could afibrd to pay him better for it. 

"Nay, miss, you must not affront ev( 
poOr old man like me, by refusing the ( 
return I can make to your kindness. 1 
the bag, and give it to the lady, who 
bless you, and love you a thousand ti 
better than she ever did before, when 
hears how well you remember the prec 
and example she has given you, in sl^ 
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being ready and willing to assist the poor 
and helpless." 

The beggar, as he said this, put the baff 
again into Jessie's hand, and, before she haa 
time to answer him, he hobbled past her, and 
was out of sight in a minute. She ran for- 
ward directly to the house, and flying up 
stairs to her aunt, told her the adventure she 
had met with, and gave her the bag. It was 
fastened with a piece of string, which was 
tied so firmly that Mrs. Beaumont could not 
loose it. She therefore sent Jessie for a pair 
of scissors, to cut it. She was scarcely gone, 
however, when she found her penknife, and, 
cutting the string, emptied the bag into her 
lap. It contained some very fine pebbles; 
but a sealed note at the bottom attracted the 
whole of her attention. She hastily caught 
it up, and, on looking at the seal, was seized 
with such a fit of trembling that it was with 
the greatest difficulty she kept herself from 
fidnting. Hearing Jessie coming singing 
along the passage, she secreted the note 
before she appeared, and, holding out the 
bag and the stones, said, '^ Here, cnild, they 
are very beautiftd ; take care of them, and 
to-morrow we will put them into your col- 
lection of curiosities." 

She instantly quitted the room, and, re- 
tiring to her own chamber, double locked 
10 
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the door before she ventured to dra^ 
mysterious note from its place of co 
ment. When her husband and W 
returned from their walk she was sti 
sent ; but, on Jessie tapping at her doc 
opened it, and, snatching her to her I 
kissed her repeatedly, saying, she love 
more than ever. 

Jessie smiled, and answered, that th 
gar had told her that her aunt woulc 
her more than ever, and he had spoke 

" Hush, Jessie, love, don't mention th 
gar, for vou know your uncle would \x 
angry, ii he knew that he had come th 
the glen ; he never allows any one to g 
way, but those who belong to the hous 

"Oh, I won't tell, then. Thp poc 
xjaan was a stranger, and, I dare say, 
no better." 

"Most likely, my dear; but it is b 
say nothing of your having seen him t 
one." 

She then took the hand of Jessie 
entered the drawing-room. Her eyes 
red with weeping; but, as ,they kne^ 
cause she haa for sorrow, it was n 
marked. William remained but a 
time after she came into the room. ( 
king leave, he promised to return to Gl 
the following night, to receive some dire 
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i^dative to the management of the farm du- 
ring the ColoneFs alSence. 

Next morning, Arthiir prepared to obey 
the laird's directions, by going early to Glen- 
lyn. He had spent a restless night, and his 
mother, as he left the cottage, asked him, 
" If he was well, that he looked so pale." 

"O yes, mother, quite well; tnough, I 
believe, I have got a little headache from 
not sleeping very well ; the air will cure it, 
no doubt, and I must make haste, as the laird 
will be waiting for me." 

" Walk slow, Arthur, and don't overheat 
yourself for I cannot think that is only a 
headache that makes you look as you do. 

" Wait for me, dear Arthur," cried Annie, 
from the other room ; " Jessie desired me to 
Qome this morning very early, as Mrs. Beau- 
mont has some thoughts of going into Edin- 
burgh to-morrow, and she wishes us to have 
a long lesson to-day, to make up for it." 

" I cannot wait, Annie," answered Arthur, 
" for I am rather too late already." 

Annie, however, was sooner ready than he 
expected, and overtook him before he entered 
the glen. 

" Something has vexed you, Arthur, • I 
doubt," said she, as she came up to him. 
"It is not like you, to refuse to wait a minute 
to oblige me. I wanted very much to speak 



148 THB SCOTTISH ORPHANS. 

to you, for you have more sense than 
the rest, and will, perhaps, be able t( 
me how I should lay out the mone; 
have got from Mrs. JBeaumont. Ev< 
urday she has always given me a si 
and Jessie a shilling, to spend in a 
we like. Jessie, I believe, has bough 
gown for my mother, and I should 
give her something too, and have our ] 
ready on her birthday ; but I canno 
of anything she would like. Ca 
Arthur, help me?" 

" Yes, Annie, I think I can. I hea 
mother, only yesterday, wishing earnc 
a new Bible. Her own is of so smal 
that she cannot now see to read it." 

" That is the very thing,, if you thi 
twenty sixpences will be enough to 
good one, and will purchase it for 
first day you go to Linton ; for I thi: 
will judge better of it than either J 
Allen could do." 

" I will, willingly, my dear Annie, < 
or ajiything else for you, if you wish 
there is the laird coming to meet us, 
had best leave me now, and I wi 
care not to forget to execute you 
commission." 

Colonel Beaumont held out his 1 
Arthur as he advanced towards hij 
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clasping his within it, said, " I have a pro- 
posal to make to you, my young friend, on 
your acceptance of which, I find, the comfort 
and satisfaction with which I can leave home 
must depend. It is, that you accompany me 
to India. My wife has made it the only 
condition on which she will consent to out 
separation. Will you, Arthur, agree to go 
abroad with me? and do you think your 
&tlier will consent to the measure ?" 

**My own consent. Colonel," replied Ar- 
thur, " must entirely depend on the situation 
and rank I am to be placed in." 

The Colonel smiled. " Oh, Arthur, you 
need not fear now, that I have any thought 
of offering you the situation of a servant. 
Even if I could have had such an intention 
myself, my wife has taken care to put it out 
of my power, as she has bargained not only 
for your having a commission, but has like- 
wise stipulated that you shall go out as my 
aid-de-camp, in order that you may remain 
constantly beside me." 

Arthur felt, at this unexpected fulfilment 
of all his most sanguine nopes, too much 
oppressed with gratitude and surprise, to be 
able for some minutes to utter a syllable. 
He leant against the railing of the farm- 
yard, near which he stood, and drew his hat 
over his brows. The Colonel allowed him to 
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recover himself, and walked away to a Htde 
distance. When he thought he had had 
time to be composed, he turned round to 
join him, when he perceived Arthur upon 
his knees, as if in prayer. A moment after- 
wards, he saw him spring to bis feet and ad- 
vance, his eyes sparkling, and his whole 
countenance glowing with animation and 
delight. 

" Colonel Beaumont," exclaimed he, as. he 
approached, " you have, by your liberal and 
generous proposal, made me the happiest of 
human beings. Ever, whilst I live, rest 
assured, that no attention or exertion on my 

Sart shall be wanting, to prove to you how 
eeply I feel all I owe you ; as well on my 
own account as for the marked kindness 
which you have uniformly shewn to my 
whole family. If I live, I trust that, even 
humble as I am, I may be able to convince 
you, that the boy, whose mind you have had 
such a share in forming, will, in his inte^ 
course with the world, neither disgrace your I 
patronage, nor give you cause, in any way, \ 
to repent the interest he has createa in the I 
feeling mind of Mrs. Beaumont. My father I 
will make no objections to my accompanying >^ 
you to India. He certainly would prefer my I 
remaining near him, and adopting his plan I 
of going into the church ; but as Allen has ( 
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agreed to gratify his will in that, and as he 
will, by doing so, be always near to protect 
Jessie, my father will not now object to my 
following what he has long known to be the 
only line I can ever enter into with energy." 

"Allen protect Jessie! What do you 
mean, Arthur? I hope she will require no 
other protection than what my wife can give 
her, until our return ; but even if she did, 
your father and Jamie, I think, are likely to 
De as good protectors to her as poor Allen, 
who cannot expect to have much in his 
power for many years yet." 

"Oh," answered Arthur, (completely re- 
called to recollection by this remark,) " 1 only 
meant what I know my father bears very 
much in his mind, that from Jessie's educa- 
tion, it will only be Allen and myself who 
can be fit for her to reside with, in case of 
any misfortune happening to Mrs. Beau- 
mont. He fancies that she could never 
return to live in a farm-house, with any 
degree of propriety, and has uniformly held 
out to Allen and myseli^ that, from our edu- 
cation, and other advantages, we must con- 
sider it an incumbent duty on us to protect 
and comfort our sister, since she has, from 
her education, been rendered unfit for re- 
turning into her former mode of life, and 
gince she must look to us, alone, for placing 
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ler in tnat situation which she will be qja^ 
led to fill" 

" Your father, Arthur, is, without excep- 
ion, the most sensible man I ever met with: 
'. need not say in his rank of life, for very 
ew in any rank have so clear and just 
lotions on almost every subject on which he 
3 called to think or act. We must go in and 
ee Mrs. Beaumont, and then I wish you to 
etum home and tell him what I have pro- 
)osed to you ; for till he has sanctioned the 
aeasure, neither of us ought to take any 
teps in forwarding it. If he approves of 
t, I shall write this very evening to secure 
t commission: and when that is obtained, 
'. shall appoint you, formally, my aid-de- 
amp." 

Tney walked in silence towards the house, 
jdd, at the door, were met by. Jessie, who, 
atching her brother's hand, said, " You must 
ome up, Arthur, to my aunt directly ; she 
wishes to see you quite ^one for a few min- 
ites." 

The Colonel smiled, as he said, "Go away, 
Irthur, and receive all your instructions for 
:eeping my nightcap and flannels in proper 
>rder. I really oelieve, my poor Mary fancies 
hat my life depends on having all such mat- 
ers under the care of an aid-de-camp of her 
)wn choosing, and will feel a thousand times 



THE SCOTTISH ORPHANS. 158 

happier by knowing that you are with me, 
who have so long almost lived with her, 
than if I had the care of twenty strangers, 
who have never had the benefit of her in- 
structions." 

Arthur ran up stairs with Jessie, who, 
opening her aunt's dressing-room, desired 
hmi to go in. Mrs. Beaumont was sitting at 
the table, leaning her head upon her hand. 
She pointed to a chair, close beside her, and 
desired Arthur to be seated. He instantly 
obeyed her, and began to thank her for hav- 
ing influenced the Colonel in giving him his 
appointment. 

"Hush, Arthur, we must speak of some- 
thing else at present, before we are. inter- 
rupted. Tell me, my dear young friend, 
how and when you became acquainted with 
Sir Alexander McDonald?" 

" I know nothing of any one of that name," 
answered Arthur, directly; "I never even 
heard it before." 

"Arthur," cried Mrs. Beaumont, "I won't 
be deceived. You must tell me where he is. 
I will kneel to you, if you only put it into 
my power to see him once again." 

" Indeed, my dear madam, I cannot give 
you the information you require. I give you 
my solemn word I know no such person." 

" It is impossible I" exclaimed she, wring- 
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ing her hands ; "you must be deceiving me ; 
but here, tell me, quickly, if you never saw 
that handwriting, nor this seal." 

Arthur took the note she held out to him, 
and, on the first glance, recognised both the 
seal and writing of old Kobert He pre- 
tended to turn to the window, to examine it 
more minutely, though, in reality, to gain 
time to consiaer what answer to give to so 
embarrassing a question. It was again re- 
peated, when fortunately the Coloners step 
was heard, coming towards the dressing-room. 
Mrs. Beaumont, in the greatest trepidation, 
snatched the note from Arthur's hand, and 
hiding it in her bosom, said, " Another time, 
I must insist on a direct answer to my ques- 
tion, as the only proof I will ever receive 
from you of your gratitude for what I have 
done, either for you or your sisters. Silence, 
however, on the subject is necessary at pres- 
ent ; and beware how you ever drop a hint 
of what has passed, before the ColoneL 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Arthur was, from this moment, employed 
by the Colonel, till the hour of his leaving 
Grlenlyn, when, knowing that his father, who 
had been engaged at some distance from 
Lochmore that morning, was not likely to 
have yet returned home, he ventured to go 
to the mountain, in order to tell his friend 
there what had happened, and to solicit his 
advice with regard to the answer he must 
give to Mrs. Beaumont, relative to the seal 
and writing. 

Old Eobert was evidently waiting im- 
patiently for his arrival. " I have expected 
you, Arthur, for nearly an hour. What has 
kept you so late ? Has the Colonel changed 
his mind, or how is it ?" 

•Arthur, as composedly as he could, related 
all that had passed that morning at Glenlyn ; 
and when he had finished, he asked what 
answer he must give, if Mrs. Beanmont 
should press him again on the subject. 

Eobert listened to the whole account with 
great interest " I thought it would be so — 
I was sure of it," and many remarks of the 
same kind escaped him, during the recital ; 
but when he came to the scene in the dress- 
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ing-room, he shook his head, and said, " Ma- 
ry, Mary, always imprudent, though ever 
affectionate. In this instance, however, no 
harm has been done. My dear Arthur will 
no more betray Sir Alexander M'Donald, 
than he has yet done old Eobert. You must 
rather seek than shun her inquiries, my 
dear, and tell her distinctly that you both 
know the handwriting and the seal of the 
note, but that a solemn vow binds you to 
secrecy, and that you will rather resign your 
appointment than break it. I know if you 
tell her this, she will never again press you 
on the subject, and I will take care, when 
you are gone, to reward her for the kindness 
she has shewn to you." 

Arthur thankea his old friend for his ad- 
vice, and then proceeded to consult him on 
the subject of his new appointment, the du- 
ties of which he was unacquainted with. 
The old man entered, with the energy and 
spirit of youth, into all that regarded it; 
telling his pupil that he must spend as much 
time as possible with him, whilst he remained 
in the country, in order to learn how to con- 
duct himself when called on to mix with 
the world. " Alas ! my young friend," con- 
tinued the old man, ** they will be the last 
hours that we are ever likely to gild the 
evening of my wretched life with. Provi- 
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dence has, however, been very kind in not 
permitting me, even in this solitude, to lead 
either a useless or an idle life. In forming 
your mind, and fitting you for entering into 
the world, such as you now are, I fully be- 
lieve I have been as usefully employed, as if 
I had been living in what was once mj own 
house, in the midst of my family and friends. 
I shall feel your loss deeply ; but still I shall 
ever rejoice in the chance that has brought 
us together; and shall not cease, while I 
exist, to pray for your happiness and success 
in this world, looking forward with confi- 
dence to the hope of meeting you in a more 
lasting and a better one." 

Arthur was deepl3r affected ; he grasped ^ 
the hand of his old mend; and, as if almost 
afraid to make the proposal that hovered 
upon his lips, could scarcely speak distinctly. 
The old man looked at him. " You have 
not said all you wished, Arthur. Speak out, 
my dear boy. If I can serve you in any 
way, do not fear to make your request 
known. My own son was never dearer to 
me than you are." 

" I cannot venture to say, my dear sir, that 
I have a request to make to you, because I 
cannot exactly know how it may please you. 
I wish to propose that you would allow me 
to confide the secret of your residence here 
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to my brother Allen. He is as honourable 
and as trustworthy, I am confident, as ever I 
was, and would as strictly confine to his own 
breast any secret I repose in him. His 
studies are much the same that mine were, 
for the first year or two that I was with you; 
and I have little doubt that, as he advances 
in age, he will be^me a companion who may 
amuse you, and execute all the little com- 
missions I have hitherto done. He is likely 
to remain constantly in the country for 
several years; and even when he goes to 
college, he will always return to Lochmore 
during the summer months. Through his 
means, I could keep up a constant corres- 
.pondence with you, which would, I think, 
both amuse and interest you ; and my mind 
would be kept at rest by learning from him 
everything relative to your wishes and 
wants." 

Old Kobert had uniformly, by a shake 
of his head, negatived Arthur's proposal 
through all the various advantages he had 
represented as likely to result from it, till he 
came to where he said that through Allen he 
could hold constant intercourse with him. 
That made him raise his eyes; and when 
Arthur stopped, he said, " If I thought that 
any other boy could be trusted, I beUeve I 
might be tempted to confide in your brother, 



THE SCOTTISH ORPHANS. 159 

for the prospect it holds out to me of hearing 
from and of you ; but the thing is so im- 
probable, and the risk I run so great, that I 
dare not, in common prudence, agree to it, 
either for my own sake, or for that of one 
who is far dearer to me than life." Arthur 
thought it best not to urge the matter further 
at that moment ; he therefore left the moun- 
tain, promising to go to Glenlyn the next 
morning, and give Mrs. Beaumont the an- 
swer Kobert recommended, and afterwards, 
as soon as he could get away, return to his 
friend, to benefit as much as possible, during 
the short while he had to remain in the 
country, by his instructions. 

When W illiam was informed of the Colo- 
nel's proposal of taking Arthur, he clasped 
his hands, and answered, " The hand of 
Providence, my son, is in this, and it be- 
comes not me to offer any objections to so 
rational and unlooked-for a way of placing 
you in the rank you are entitled to fill. Un- 
der Colonel Beaumont's care, I can have no 
fear in permitting you to enter the world, as 
I am confident that he will watch over your 
moral and religious conduct, as much as he 
will endeavour to instruct you in the duties 
which your new situation requires. Act but 
towards him as uniformly well as you have 
ever done towards me, and if your life is 
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spared for a few years, I have no doubt 
we shall both have to glory in having I 
made the instruments of rearing and pro1 
ing the orphan son of my dear and ever- 
ued master." 

From this day preparations began tc 
made for the departure of the Colonel 
his young aid-de-camp. Mrs. Beaun 
listened to Arthur's answer, which had I 
prescribed by Eobert. She wept much w 
she understood it, but never afterwards 
tempted to draw any more information f 
him on the subject, though, from that ti 
her attention and kindness, both towj 
him and Jessie, seemed to be redoubled. 

A few days before the travellers wer< 
quit the country, Robert informed Arthur 
he had resolved to allow him to introc 
Allen to him. " I find I cannot give u| 
hope of corresponding with you, my < 
son, without sacrificing my life in the 
tempt. I have determined, therefore, to 
mit your brother into my confidence, 
trust that I may find in him an equally 1 
ourable mind with your own." 

Arthur felt, at this information, as if a 1 
had been removed fi-om his mind, 
thanked his firiend, and promised to bi 
his brother with him the next day, as 
could easily intercept him on his way f 
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ol ; and if his absence were to be ob- 
ed, he could account for it by stating, 
he had much to say to him before he 
him, and had detained him in walking 
he purpose of conversing more at liberty 
in the presence of the feimily. 
he next day, he accordingly met Allen, 
e had planned, and with much caution 
municated to him some part of his secret, 
n listened to the history of Arthur's edu- 
m with the greatest astonishment, and 
grasping his brother's hand, said, " Tell 
nay dearest Arthur, if it lies in my power 
jpay in any way the great debt of grati- 
we all owe to this poor, desolate old 
? Best assured, that if secrecy is still 
lired for his security, no temptation, how- 
strong, shall induce me to betray what 
may intrust me with ; and during your 
nee, nothing that I can do, either to add 
is comfort, or insure hia safety, shall ever 
leglected. I own, I am greatly pleased 
ind that your astonishing progress in 
n and Greek is now accounted for ; as, 
3 I have known the difficulty of ac- 
ing such J^nowledge, I have looked upon 
ell as certainly one of the greatest dunces 
he world, for being so infinitely behind 
, though enjoying, what appeared to me, 
I very superior advantage^. Now, though 
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I still think you have great merit in t' 
stant and unremitting application yoi 
practised, I yet see the means by whi 
acquired the knowledge of the pecul 
of the languages, to attain which, b; 
own. exertions, has ever appeared to 
most a miracle." 

Arthur smiled. " I don't wonder 
Allen, at your surprise. Indeed, '. 
been greatly astonished that Mr. 
should have been so easily deceived ii 
belief that I was entirely self-taught ; 
us return to my good, worthy maste 
has, at my earnest entreaties, at laj 
sented, before I quit the country, tc 
you to be intrusted with his secret ; 
have promised, that if he will admit 
his retirement, you will supply my p 
some measure, to him, and manage 
little concerns, as quietly and attenti 
I have done myself. Are you wil 
undertake this charjge? It is one < 
siderable responsibility, AUen, and tl 
you must not enter into it withoul 
aware of all its difficulties. Not e^ 
fether naust ever be allowed to suspe 
you have any motive for absentinff y 
fix)m the house, more than you ha^ 
accustomed as yet to do, than mere! 
love of a solitary walk." 
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CO" Allen answered, "I fully understand, 

la^ brother, what I engage in, and am ready to 

T-c bind myself by any promise you think 

•i^~ necessary. As far as is possible to comply 

^c: with your directions, I will most scrupulous- 

e r ly fuml them ; but you must clearly explain 

• to your old friend, that in me he can never 

ijji' have either a companion, or a confident, 

IxsT equal in judgment and forethought with the 

■OT one he is about to lose." 

> tr " An honourable and faithful intention to 

It : discharge, conscientiously, the engagement 

f you come under, both to him and me, will 

ca enable you, my dear Allen, to perform all 

Jl: that is required of you; and I have no 

ixd doubt that you will receive, from the inter- 

XI 1 course with old Eobert, quite as much ad- 

e, vantage as I have done." 

I " On ! Arthur, if I could hope ever to re- 

■-* semble you in any degree, there is no sacri- 

« r fice I would not make, nor any exertion I 

H would not attempt, to enable me to attain it." 

W " Attend then closely, my dear Allen, to 

I the instructions of my kind old master, and 

I there is no fear but that in a few years you 

I will far outstrip me in literary acquirements 

" as well as in useful knowledge." 

I Arthur soon led him into a sort of cave 

I formed by nature in the rock, about the 

1 middle of which he stopped, and passing be- 
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hind a great stone that nearly divided it, 
followed a narrow path for several yards 
in total darkness, at the end of which, he V 

Eushed ^ide some thick brushwood, and | 
ade Allen follow him. Here all was wild ^ 
and desolate: the ravine, formerly mentioned, 
lay at the foot of the rock they then stood 
on ; through the middle of it wound a little 
streamlet, which appeared only at intervals 
between the bushes. They descended fix)ni 
the rock, crossed the ravine, and ascended 
the opposite side. 

" what a wild place you are bringing me 
to," said Allen ; " I thought I had known 
every step of these hills as well as any one 
in the county ; but I never came near this 
spot in any of my wanderings." 

" It vas chance alone that brought me to 
this spot," answered Arthur, " if, indeed, I 
ought to say so, when, considering the ad- 
vantages that have arisen from it, it really 
appears as if Providence had, for its own 
good purposes, directed my steps hither, at 
tiie very time when I most required assist- 
ance. 6ut here we are," continued he, pu^ 
ting aside the bushes, " and there is my dear 
friend, watching for our arrival." 

A spot of green grass, about twenty yards 
square, lay in the very heart of the brush- 
wood ; and on one side of it, a small' thatch- 
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ed cottage, completely screened from obser- 
vation, even from the top of the hills which 
rose above it, by the spreading branches of 
two large trees that grew on each side. Old 
Kobert was seated on a large stone at the 
door. He rose directly, on seeing Arthur, 
^ and held out his hand to welcome him. He 
appeared to be between sixty and seventy 
years of age, rather below the middle size, 
- stout made, with a healthy, cheerful counte- 
nance. His hair was quite white, and rather 
bald, a high forehead, quick eye, with an 
t aquiline nose, and a small mouth, which even 
^ yet was furnished with a good set of teeth. 
Altogether, he certainly must have been 
considered, by even better judges than the 
S two boys, who now joined him, as a remark- 
j ably handsome man for his years. The ex- 
■^ pression of delight that played on his coun- 
\ tenance, as he listened to Arthur's account 
'^ of his brother's willingness to become his 
future friend and assistant, completely won 
; Allen's heart; and when they separated in 
* the evening, both parties seemed equally 
pleased with each other; Egbert having 
^ assured Arthur that he was now quite satis- 
" fied in having granted his prayer, as no one 
' could doubt either the honour or fidelity of 

Allen, who looked in his face. 
^ The week passed quickly away, the end 
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of which was to carry the Colonel ar 
thur from their friends. The evening 
the day they had fixed to set out, A 
during a confidential conversation wh 
held with his father, entreated that he 
inform him who he really was ; but W 
positively refused to do this, alleging 
ne had pledged his word to his mast< 
to divulge the secret, even to his ch 
till an event had taken place, which, 
ordinary course of nature, could not r 
at any great distance. " You are sti 
thur, very young, and therefore I ( 
think, even if I were at liberty to rej 
you your father's history, I should chc 
do it for some years yet; but as it 
thing is entirely out of the question, 
taken precautions to secure your getl 
the knowledge of everything that co 
your family in the event of my sudden 
and likewise, my dear boy, h^e lod| 
the same liands, proofs sufficient to as< 
your real birth, in case any chance o 
regaining possession of your father's r 
ty should occur. I have written this 1 
continued he, giving a sealed packet ii 
hand, " which I mean for you, and r 
that you may always carry it about y 
contains directions as to where you mi 
ply for my narrative, if I should die 
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your return to your native country. K T 
live till the event happens that sets me at 
liberty to relate your father's history to you 
and your brother and sister, you may depend 
on receiving it by the very next ship that 
leaves England after the event takes place ; 
but if it should so happen that I am taken 
away before that time, let me entreat that, at 
all events, you will not claim my papers till 
you have attained your one-and-twentieth 
year." 
> Arthur answered, " Youi; will, my dear 
father, is, and ought to be, my law. I confess 
I am disappointed, as I had noped that before 
I left you, you might have judged it proper 
to confide to me who my natural parents 
were; but since it was their will to direct 
you to act otherwise, I shall never urge you, 
on that, or any other subject, to act contrary 
to what you know to have been their pleas- 
ure." 

" Thank you, my dear boy, for this high 
proof of confidence ; believe me, it repays 
me for everything I have done for you. 
Anxiety alone for your welfare, would at 
present prevent me from even putting it in 
your own power rashly to betray your ex- 
istence to any human being. To no one, but 
Jane and myself, is it at present known. Af- 
ter having quitted my own country, and sac- 
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rificed our connection with all our friends, E 
for the sake of keeping it within our own i 
breasts, it would be acting weakly, if, merely ^ 
to gratify a curiosity, which, though very g 
natural, can yet produce no good end, in the 1 
present posture of affairs, I were to risk, by ^ 
a premature disclosure, all the good I have 
struggled so many years to secure. No selfish 
motive, Arthur, ever actuated me, in any- 
thing that regarded you ; and even to my 
latest breath, there is no sacrifice I will not 
willingly make, if required, to insure either 
your happiness^or your security," 

"I know it well, dear father," answered ' 
Arthur, in a low, tremulous voice: "and 
when I forget or reject your counsels, I 
must be unworthy of the light of heaven." 

"I do not fear, my son, that that time will 
ever come," answered William, cheerfully; 
"you have ever been a dutiful and obedient 
boy, from the first moment of your being 
mine. In one instance alone, did you ever 
oppose the slightest of my wishes, and in that 
very instance you were right, and I was clear- 
er wrong ; as it undoubtedly was much better 
JOT you, in every point of view, to go into the 
world, than to settle quietly as a clergyman 
here, though my limited means rendered it 
impossible for me to think it likely that you 
could ever be rendered fit for doing so. 
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How you have contrived to overcome all 
difficulties, I can hardly yet understand ; but 
even I, who have in former times seen many 
gentlemen of high rank and education, am 
quite convinced that no one, let him be who 
he may, need blush at having you for a com- 
panion." 

Arthur coloured deeply, and pressing his 
father's hand, said, "When you, dear sir, 
confide to me the secret intrusted to you by 
my parents, perhaps I may be at lioerty, in 
return, to relate to you, in confidence, the 
only thing I ever concealed from you in my 
life. At present, your vow is not more bind- 
ing than the promise that passed my lips, 
nearly five years ago ; and till the reason for 
silence on my part is removed, my father will 
not, I am sure, urge me to break it. I can- 
not, however, allow you to believe that the 
change in my manners, and increase of 
knowledge, were all acquired merely from 
my own industry. I have had advantages 
of so high a stamp, that had^I not profited 
by them, I should have deserved to have 
sunk into everlasting oblivion, and remained, 
during life, the humble assistant of poor, 
honest John Gibson." 

William, looked surprised, while Arthur 
was speaking; but imagining that Mr. 
Brown had taught him, in secret, and 
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perhaps from the fear of making his other 
parishioners jealous, if they knew that he 
gave so much of his time to one boy, had 
stipulated for his silence on the subject^ he 
answered him with a smile, saying, " Well, 
iiij boy, whoever has taught you, has great 
reason to be proud of his scholar ; and since 
you have learnt nothing but good from-his 
instructions, I have no right to complain, or 
wish to pry into a secret he wishes to' con- 
ceal." 

Next morning, Arthur, after a very mel- 
ancholy parting with his mother and Annie, 
at last was drawn from their arms by Wil- 
liam, who, though scarcely less agitated him- 
self, yet felt the necessity, for all their sakes, 
to shorten so painful a moment. Arthur 
had executed Annie's commission, by pro- 
curing a handsome Bible for her motner, 
and had added another exactly similar, as a 
parting gift to herself. He had taken an 
opportunity, in the morning, to give her the 
books, and to return to her, her well-hoarded 
sixpences, telling her, that he must insist on 
her allowing him to pay for both, and he 
hoped that when her mother's birthday came 
round, she would present it, from him, as a 
proof that he never could forget the happi- 
ness which that day had always conferred on 
him, as well as on all the rest of her children. 
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" And it will go hard with me, Annie," said 
he, "if I do not enable you, in one way or 
another, to put her in mind of your oldest 
brother, on that day, every time it comes 
round, as long as I am absent." 

Poor Annie could only answer by her 
tears. She gladly received the books, and 
hurried with them to her own little box, to 
prevent the possibility of their being seen, 
till the time fixed for producing them. 

Allen and Jamie accompanied their father 
and brother to Glenlyn, where all was nearly 
ready for the travellers' departure, by the 
time they arrived. Mrs. Beaumont appeared 
more composed than was expected ; she was 
pale, and looked as if she had not slept ; but 
still she spoke cheerfully, and evidently tried 
to exert herself. Jessie, on the contrary, for 
the first time in her life, seemed to have lost 
her resolution. She clasped Arthur in her 
arms, and wept on his neck, the whole time 
he was with her. On his part, the separating 
from her almost overpowered him ; and when 
the Colonel motioned him to follow him, he 
eagerly called to his father, and putting her 
into his arms, said, ** Guard her, dear sir, as 
you would do Annie, from every harm that 
may assail her, till my return, m whatever 
shape it may come. To you and Allen 1 in- 
trust her; and may the time arrive, when I 
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shall be able to receive her fl-om your 1 
to part from her no more !" 

" We shall all protect her, dear Arth 
assured," exclaimed Jamie. "Jessie 
dear to me as Annie is, and though yo 
Allen are more learned than I am, ye 
I am confident, neither of you wou] 
more to protect and provide for our s 
than I will always do." 

Arthur turned to him as he was qu 
the room, and, straining him to his I 
whispered, " I know it, Jamie, and oug^ 
to have made the exception I did ; bu 
will forgive me, and impute it only to 
tention, not to any want of connden 
love." William was still detained in i 
ing Jessie ; but, fearing that he should 
last embrace from the son he so dearly 1 
he disengaged her arms from his neci 
putting her gently on the sofa, ran out • 
room. He was just in time to catch Ar 
hand, as the latter was stepping reluci 
into the carriage, after having linger 
long as he could at the bottom of the i 
The Colonel^ oppressed with his own fee 
guessed what detained him, and, wishi: 
spare William the pain of a final leave-ta 
he called so loudly for Arthur, that he 
been forced to obey. William's arrival i 
him from the agony of going without n 
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ing a last embrace ; but, fearful of trespassing 
too much on the Colonel's patience, they sep- 
arated directly ; he sprung into the carriage, 
and in one moment was driven from Glenlyn. 



POSTSCRIPT, BY THE AUTHOR. ^ 

Thus, my dear young readers, have you 
•seen, that Arthur's perseverance in the 

Eaths of Industry and Virtue was rewarded 
y his attaining the object of an honourable 
ambition. 
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